Bro n 
Ted ou flatter me! 


Le m glad у‹ 
fh 1l prove it ойе: 
nts arc withdrawn, l'il open a - 
1 excufc my leaving you togethers 
PY, like thee been cautious in my choice, what | 
С hours had this heart avoided. | 
= Хап. No moreo pat E» Het. 
sF -ord 7. But мї j 
"M however agen д puo 
— ame, Mo ioe fo поа end and. Git happy i 
pon of life wiil be рє, ГА mik 
“4 r is preferable to k ie эй 
While your folt hours in mutual kindnefs move, _ 
reach by virtue what I lott by love... [. 
ND OF THE ТЫНАР АСТ. J 
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> MOTH 
ece! whore is i 
fef hours? ^ 
)h, Madam, 1 have fuch a terrible ft 
i M A 


Tork. A йогу! Ods my life! What on } 
1 


ith the — note of five hundred pode 
4 Is it fate? Iv it good? Is it fecurit 

ya es, it is fate: but for it FOG nefsa 
ym Zi Y have been dn а е wi 4 





E" P 3 
x: y wpo it, a e 


rx he “examined 
















h, poor — how didſt Me 
le 1 was y to fink in this m ith 
exged him to have a fit tue patience, ‘til 1 could 

/ ‚ whom he knew to be a gentlem: 
l-honour, and who, T was fure, Ewould 
him, whatever fraud might) be in the nui 
ani an innocent, ubufed- woman 
= 2 \ luck. would tive i it, in lefs than һи 
г Manly came—<fo, without — 


к him upon what'dclig the 





г) s 
x 



















ote in your hands, and in hort 
ole fcheme he had drawn us into, 
dg ep ci — j'- 

' — The devil you did! Re 
; Why, how do hink i 
any otherwiie: make, Mr. Ma ily 
out of the fernpe Ewas in? To conclude, 
Mr. Cath eafy, and «мүл the conte 
he promifed me, if 1 woul ft the no is 
"rin 3s — fully pud її 
1 е would> give me 
t; fo that all ^ 3 e to vont 
TM you a  yourtelt be ` t 
T vai: Se 
STE hee is no is 
м Машу ni nie hoot ncn 































` yr: We | und. now prays | - 
te о Pt 


р С Moth. acting 
well-bred Count ak 





› 6 ар 
dates бот momia 0 light they. 
ا‎ аат — 


h ила; T сч гу on the po 


б Я. Did ‚А the youn "Squire go with t IN 























Yo; no: МіБ fud, truly he would but dif- 
party: P they even. left him afleep by the 


yy ^. Hos not he эке мА fil this while 1 For I 
h fort of ай affi »nation with him. 
Oh, yes, he has been in a bitter taking a 


ft his m grew fo uncafy, that Я 





fo to "him; I fent one of the maids apd „a 
m Moody abroad with him to hew him—the lions, and 
t monument. O , me! there he is juit come home 
a gi ou may hate bufinefs with) de di Vil 
iturn you together. MES De 
f ——6 ichard = d 
T ‚ foah, — where ban yaw 
| — 

row: go that, °5 quire where have you 


jt when I fun’ at yow were no, loikly 
oam, werc ready to hong my fel lo 
ооду, WAT and опсо” your Тайе; ve been— 
where——a feeing o’ the fvights.. -s 
"and pray what have you feen, Sir? _ 
"5чи. Rich. d aree cawnt tell, not — 
img —— і there we ctl o” top o 
eat huge йор e ‚рой, 1 
the that twine uad twine кз jul 
a cork ferue. m — 
id the monument, well and wa: 
of itè 3f 
$ ıt, Mifs! I know 1 
n and brick houfen, and 4 
e was fuch a mort 
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rog 


о, Acc 


id not like it: for 1 
‘ume I trundled — 


Can Wel 2 was all you faw, I fuy 
_ qu. Rick,’ — aſter that, and үке. 
_ Hons, a nd i iked im better ру hawl; they ure pi 
= ——— shoh, Hoh! I touke п flick, and gare. 
б ch а “poke u" the noale=—I_ believe he wi 
i; head off, an he could bave go: me. it 


А А, M Matter, whe nyou and I go аһго I” һе» 
you prettier "Gghts than Peles | саш, ye 


to- morrow 
"За Oh, laud, av! they iy (Чыга pure thin = 
for Merry Andrews, and thote, for с: пе 

cup 


and the Count tells me, tha | 
hg their tiis, and. eat, — Without едг 


tlung. — 
ab What wo you — XL 


a Же» n go slong with you 


БЭ" T. Аһ, ‹ deat ! i fci p on 4 ‘ 
t have a care, с fine st] e 
ТЕ —— E ads mc! 
; tat ofa let Yor 





р hai as go quie : 
A A you ml not refu! 
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|4 r 
, but 1 would | though, unlef iit v 


genes „Ийи. 
gu s: t D { 
tad ch Wine lel 
db. Why doa a't you believe’ Tha 
hen? o dtt " 
Fy, fy er, how yo 
T6 think of a ife. © ^| 
ju Aui. Ay "b 
Mjr. E ow! why fu 
mein a difhonour 
Ма 
you woul 
э; unlefa 1 had 1 
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ем 
E Li 1 "7 


in бв 9 - 
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d wo = 
s nme gon cak like a man qf. honour t - 
€ heart án y - 








for ods-heset, l hare nothing in 1 м 
id tankard, fmce morning. ' 
А у "Sir, thefe c — hou 


‚5 Vby, t wily, Mh. Motherty, t 

right wit 0 у, шу, М. to lote one t te 
three, 1s a hard tax Qon а rood ftomuch. > 

© Msh. it is fo indeed, Sir. n * a: 


` Sîr Free. But howto ever, т. Mother] hen 
at what w — [i M 


^f 
country І 
: таву Why t truly, Sir, ih get ra >: 
Fram Oh, there's grest ke fid MS 
"s country 18 above all tt 


RE ш n tirnks nothing too Av 
have h ome honeft репїїєтї гїї v 


that for the good of their c ©, pum 
vs нб. Oh inner at michi ۰ 0 

Oh, that gi eir co i 

mutt va yt «йг ا‎ >“ 1 

' Sir Fran. So they Rave, ?їт.. Motherly; they 1 ш 

refpected. tf a they come home to their borongh X 


after a and fo beloved tihat their, coun- 
a will. con me dud i^ w them ад к es the | 


5. Des me n ux. Thing "tis Eo 
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a Me mate ^ ‘i “сап 
NW ood fenfible woman, i 


t ram. No, no, T fee j you r how tovalue peg 
‘anfeqtience. ¥ = i 
d tack! Ki ! here's co пу, Sir; will j 
e i vw — da 








why woth, 1 do m: Ф ix would , 
It fhall be de Js есе» Ay r 











“Sir Fancsp > uh Int 
pa Coufin Marly. |, UT d 
fan.) ome to fct how thé family d 
oth! Шы ab. is M 


MAS igit of lo M 
he yore u earl Ts ny. (руб ofe you } ۹ 
ing fone of great men. 


ли. reant to you have hit i it, Sir 
I was advifed T Hote то Г : fol eens 
п 1 “fad never | fee 



























[ Кл peek ita , your hun 
td; thof 1 ha tee N 
LI Re heard | are + 
N am glad vuur borough his, 
а reprefenuative jf dd o, fa f 
1111; ii. ice to command ? 0 
| o rd thee Tk fure g avi tne no. fmall. 


sies | T бте 


‚ I hope 1 — по cauſe. м. v 
Q ‘So wheat found him fo courteous ——— 
s I, 1 did not think to ha’ troubled. 
їр ih | bufinefs upon. my firft vifit: b be $ 
raqup is pieufed i, oa ats d боро попу, 

shy truly, m aw ds i аз goc P , 
ne. ^ | hy) А | ^ ME 


Right? there yin TT 
ir Frax Ау, and 14:6 
ealy. 


Eve of vou mouthed 
„Угу good. 
AL 
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well аз my country, 1 
р pt of a place at court. 

his was making fhort work on't. = 
Oir dr Tod! 1 fhot him flyi ing, coufin оте 


rou hawf-witted ones naw, wot 
^ dangled a month ог two r him, before. they durft 
1 n their mouths out a place, and may pers ha 
gor it at laft neither. 
ax. Oh, I’m glad you're fo fure on't——— 
Sir Frat You thal hear, coufin = —— Sir Fra 
Ё Vays my Lord, pray what fort of a place may у Fig 
„turned your thoughts upon? My Load, fysai, beggars) | 
pl not | TM pny place, fays І, about а 
thouſan r, will well enow 2 ve doing with, 
rill ie nia Beer falls i пе or I th фут clie { 
not look well to Попа haggling ihe with hin ab - 
Man. No, no, your — 4s to ge fu 
way. « wit ANY, І 
Sit Fran, Right! there's it. ay, + fa? I fee —* J 
A knaw wv. a » 3 и, 
Man. Yes, yes, one fees more of it eve — 
Well, "but what faid my Lord to all this. 
A Fran. Sir Francis, fa Rod I till be ela 
апу way » lies in UMP г; fo he gavel п 
ceze b by the heel ap аў б, give bae 
ps ble-— —— П do your bufinefs; with. that he turni 
him abawt to fomebody with a coloured ribbon a crofs 
here, that looked, i in my thowzhts, as it he came 











































lace too. 
z3 a "Mon Hat fo, upon thefe s hopes, you are to mak 
fo une ! 
LE ү 
ii М 
по, I hiv the. ii: da — 
Т е ade * fortune fen Са) 


ir L never you ыа p 
r T neither, ny faith, -^ 


ph may ave fortune: for I fu 


; do. yo think there’ s any doubt o Ж 


ume. >. 


Ы Sir Eran. Oh, yes! T w 
KE MN | 
Man, \ and pray what еб е peret = 


— ! 1-сапт well tell y u what 
yc donc, tell you wha did: > 
pretty well in the main; опіў I p ned to 


m'ke at laft, indeed. 
Ма „Чоу wasithat?, = рда T $ 
ir Fran, Why, t oe E 
puzzling debate, nit the good of the nation —— 
| were always tor that, you know-——-but in 
hc arguments were fo long-winded.o' both tides, 
wau а! 1 ot- well 'aderitand. um: haw- 
Yi nced, and iu refolved to vote right, 
lo my € cience-——fo when they caine to 
on liber call it, —l don't know haw 
—but 1 doubt I cr yed ау! when I fhould ha’ 
ii Jane’ o l 
low-came-that abont? F; * 


* Why by a mitlake, as n 
г the re was à good-h humoured fort of — 
Totherfide, I thir : tnext meas 
И as l had cried ау"! 7 г ake by the 


ir, йуз de, с ы and a 
ihman t and 1 (bould be. proud to’ 
with voj——and fo, wi 

ve. alonpwith the crowd. 
Cw لل‎ С ار‎ Очь-й 


wes ti : ; 
ud i f uite | 
i Tar tet - 


ads. 





ү, е 


"Odio! he ny У n 


ре; cou n, you eq 


di us seme. f v Apto 
other time, Sir Francis; but to« 


M e 
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г | vant; І hope! 
bur we have really been in - 
that we have not had a leifuri 





Б, Madan,” "ат a man of no ceremony; "28 
ot | wen m p coming aguin. 
nfinitely obliziog ; but ГИ P" 


rr 
` 0), 











credit Mey ou. 
jour own time, Madam. - |! 
. I mutt fay that for Mr. Minty, М: am; if ч 
makinz —— eaſy із the rule of good-bretding, he is cers _ 
* tainly tlie bett-bred man in the world, 
Мам. Soh! 4 am not to drop my acquaintance, Û find 
——{ Acc.) Lam afraid, Sir, 1 thal n^ upon your | 










good opinion. M 
Count Raf. I don’ t know that, Sirs "odi Iam fure, what ! 
you are pleated to fry, makes metos © s = "4. Б 
^ a4. The той impudent modeſty that ever p^ 
with. 


Lady Hrêsg, Lard! how тешу his wit a. [дй 
Sir Fran. Don't you think, Sir, the Сошизау 7 - 
v5 fine gentleman ? ١ , ea] чыё] 
lan. Oh, among the ladies, certainly. — — 
Sir Fran, And yet б ү a3 a € 


omahe ell korm any thing 
ا‎ ill he fo? Why «Йе, Sir, H care 
f 


ahs 
i Fra A you are a wg, confit 
f ae 19 » ladies, the town air continues to agre , 
i 
hs geret well, Sir! We have been ay} 
all day long апі we have bou 
hu osmorrow We 
to the play Pand on Sat urday 
n $ ES irri t a e what- 
ie anl fce Lon ; 


ud — * ombre, an 
ш, — Lic 



























‘tongue гип fo faft, child—you forget; you know I brought 
dou hither to learn modefty. . * ' 
‘Man. X es, yes! und the is improved with a vengeance— 





bw 
ү ~ jenny. Lawrd! mamma, I am fure I did not fay any 
^ harm; and if one muft not fpeak in one’s turn, one 
n ا‎ be kept under as long as one lives, for aught I fee. 
| J Lady W'rong. О’ my conícience, this girl grows fo head- 
(00 fiona E 
Sit Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing {pirit for 
Н you!» Now tack it dawn an’ you can. 
„i Senay. All I foid, papa, was only toentertain my coufin 
Manly. 
| Ms. My pretty dear, I am. mightily obliged to you. 
WFennys Look you there, now, Madam. 
- ue Lady Wrong. Hold your tongue, 1 fay. 
Ferny (Turning away and glowtng.| 1 declare it, I 
won't hear it: the is always fnul-bing me before you; Sir! 
— know why the dues it, well cnough——— 


чу» { Afde to tbe Conni. 
"Count Raf. Huth, hufh, my dear! don't be uncafy at 
that ;- fhe'll fufpeét us. (Hide. 


| Fenny. Let her fufpect, what do I care—I don't know, 
‘but I have as much reafon to fulpedt, as fhe——though 
perhaps I'm not fo afraid of her. 
' "Count Ba/. ( Afar.} Vead, af I don't keep a tight hand 
on my tit, here, fbe'il run away with my project before I 
© cun bring it to bear. | 
- Lady Meng. [Afide.] Perpetually hanging upon him! 
| he young harlotis certainly in love with him; but I 
amuft not let them fee I think fo ——and yet Ї can't bear it. 
. "Upon my lite, Count, you'll {рой that forward girl 
you fbould not encourage her fo. “ ' 
і ount. Baf. Purdon ine, Madam, I was only advifing 
` "her to obferve what your Ladyfhip faid to her. 
i Man. Yes, truly, her obtervations have been fomething 
articular. | { Ал. 
+ Count Ва/.-1п one word, Madam, fhe has a E 
jealoufy of your Ladyfhip,and 1 am — — 
r to take ſ J 





— -a3urage her, to blind it; "twill be bette: 
M барок of her behaviour to me, ер 
$ И 


- — ч ¬ 


AND. 7 
Lady Нөлү, You are right, 1 will be more” ° 
cautious. 

Count Ri To-morrow, at the ай ſiuerade. 
we may lofe her. Apari 

kudy W'resp, We (МА be obferved, I'll fend 
you a note, ped fettle that affair: go on with 
‘the girl, and don't mind me. 
Count Auf. T have been tiking your part, my little 
angel. 

Lady Wrong. Jenny! come hither, child —— you dut 
not oe fo haity, my denr~—TI only adviſe vou for your 
good, 

Jenny. Yes, mamma; but when I am told of a thing 
before company, it always makes me wortle, you know. 

Man. If Lhavelane fkill in the fair fess; Миз, aml her 
mamma have only quarreiled becsate they are both of a 
mind. ^ "This facetious Count fecins to have made a very 
gentcel ftep into the tumily. qo 

Emer Myrtiila, [ Manly talii apart атт 

Lady Wangs Weil, Sir Francis, and what news have 
you brought us from Weftmintter to-day. 

Sir Fran. News, Madam? I cod WI have fome——and 
fuch as does not come every day, I can tell you———a word 
in your ear have кот a promife of a place at court of 
a косы wnd а-усаг already. ^ 

org. Have you fo, Sir? And pray who may 
you pen fort? Now who is in the right? Ie not this 
better than throwing fo much away, after a (linking pack 
of fox-hounds in the country? Now your ЭШ. n в" 
the Бенег оге. - 
Sir Fran. PD thar’s what perfuaded me to come UP, 





my 


h 


" 


Жылу Mrergaighty wellescome--let me have stie ^ 


hundred pound ther. ¥ > 

Sir Fran.” Another! Chi Waunds! you have пад 
one hundred. this n^ "n hat's become of that, m 
dear? 4 


аду Wrong. What's tome of it? Why I'll thew и 


] 


mr iny, have you the billsabout you? = 
| , namma,- E 4 = +“ а» 
Lay pr What's become of it ™ Why, laid out, my 
ved баг dear, | 
* ^ 
м. " - 4 


478 үте 4 9 









“+ 19 ot, tha E ] ` p" 
! = "yj. —* єз, —* Wu ‘and j dec hd do 
either "There's the account. 
"Sir Fran: [Turning over the ВИЛ] Let's fee h Une fe! 
К devil'have we gothere? > ~ 
Мая. Then yow have founded your aunt you 
n" ıd me readily conies into all I propofed to 





"Myr. Sir, I'N anfwer, with my life, ће is той 
| thankfully yoursin every article. She mightily 


| defires to fee you, Sir. |” Apart. 
Р + Man. 1am going home, directly; bring her 
to my houfe in half an hour; and if fhe makes 














mt what vou tell-me;-you fhall "hoth find your 
account in it. 
“~ Myr. Sir, the fall not fail you. 
ir Fran. Ods-life! Madam, here's nothin but toys 
“ж trinken, und fana, and clock ftockings, by y whole- 
eph үз 
^ Lady | Wrong. "There's nothing but whats proper, and 
credit, Sir Francis-2N&y, you fee 1 am fo good a 
ife, that in neceffaries for my elf, 1 have fcarce laid 
out a fhillings  — ^ 40 mtm 
i= ran. No, by my troth, fo it feems ; for the devil 
2t thing' here. ‘that 1 ‘canifee к т" 
„ёч 


dy Wrong. му; dear, do you think T tame bud to 
out of the féfhion! why, the greateft dif 
own is in the variety о ty thing st 
his no кейлеп ‘for: мды 
ranny, Sure, paps, vould ou imagine, that майт of 
lity wanted nothing but flaysiand ats? 
dy! Wrong. Now, that is fo like him! ^ 
Maa. So the family comes on finely. 
Lady тону: Lard, if men were always t 
they would reduce their wives to! 


| Sr Fran An hundred pound in the mo nin 












er aft ig he! Waunds and f 


(Cordon a A hald it at this 


- Mas, Oh, do you feel it, Sit? 
> + 





n т - "т —— —— 
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ч Lady rong. My dear, you {сет uncafy; let mc have 
the hundred pound, and compofe yourfelf, Wn 
Sir Fras" Compofe the devil, Madam! why do you 
confider what a hundred pound a-day comes to in a year? 
lady Wrong. My life, if I account with vou from one. - 
day to another, that’s really all my head && able to bear at. і 
a time—— But T'I} tell you what Í confiler—l conüder | 
that my advice has cot you a thouſand pound asye: 
^^ o e n ai, now methinks, you might сой A 

т =з |, 

Sir Fran. A thoufand n-ycar? Waunds, Madam, but I 4 
have not touched a penny of it yet! eo 

Max. Nor ever will, Vil anfwer for him. (fidi, 

Enter Squire Richard. 

Squ. Rich.» Feyther, ап you doan’t comey “quickly, 
the meat will be couled: and I'd fuin pick a bitewith 
vou. 
` Lady Wrong. Blefs me, Sir Francis! you are not going 
to fup by yourfelt. 

Sir Fran. No; but I'm going to dine by myfelf, and 
that's Lari near the matter, Madam. 

Wrong. Had not you ss good ftay a little, my 
E aaiae in аон чана sums ОШ" 
ing to ай my coufin Manly to take a family mariel 


with us, 
Sir rans Nay, for my coufin's good company, I don't 
care if I ridea Фу? journey without baiting. Ev 


Man. By no mcans, Sir Francis.) [am goingupona — { 
little bufincfs. 

Sir Fran. Well, Sir, I know you * love compli- 
ments. © т 


we Mane You'll excuíe me, Madam * 
[Exit * 


Lady m ORA you have butinefs, Sir 
Ed 








aw 









Eater Mri, Motherly. 
Motherly you were faying 









dy reng Oh, 1 die Ear 
Squ. Kich. 


Woan't you goa, fevther 


ane Waunds, lad! 1 fhal Һа' moa flo- | ada 
ч | 


is rate. | ) 
Well, Madam, though F fay it, "risthe fweeteft 
atever came over. and fur finenefs——-—no 
b comes up to it. 

Fran. Ods guts and gizzard, Madam! Lace as 
is а cobweb! why, what the “devil’s that to cof 





th. Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, Ma- 


— 
¢ Lady Ито. He like it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to wear it. 
f. Miner Elefh, Madam, but I fuppo% 1 am to pay 
ut^ T 4 
l lady Wrong. No doubt on't! ‘Think of your thoufand 


a. tear, and who pot it you; go! eat your dinner, and 
пукі, go: (Driving bim to the dr, | Come, Mrs. 
therly i | 

my? [Evini Woronghcad with Mrs. Motherly. 

Fran, Very fine! fo heres} mun Жай, till ат al- 

umifhed for the good of my country, while Madam. 

ng me out an hundred pound a:day in lace os fine as 

'eb, for the honour of my family ? Ods-flefh | things 


` had need go well at this rate l 
— '59ы. Rich. Nay, nay-——come, ſeyther. 
2r cm i [Exit Sir Fran. 
|: NM re bh Brice. Mrs. Motbarby. si e^. 
: oi qot Lady: defires you and the Count 
cafc to come and aſſiſt hez fancy in fome of she 
ah 












at. Baf. We'll wait upon hen | 
" Exit Ai 
» I told you. how it was! 


theses t «д, 


























mm — iT wo т" — — — 
p Же чл) T | 
Г Мут. Ay,.ay, Madam, you may command me in | 
апу thing. 
Jenny. Well, that. will be pure! i | 
Count Ba/. But you had. bet go to ber лос nn 
life: it will look betrer if I come after you. 


Senay. Ay, fo it will: and to-morrow you know at the 
Mr s. And then! : 





te |j 
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* Oh, Pil have а haſband! ау, папу; 
* For why fhould T longer tarry, 
* For why fhould | longer tury, 
© Than other brifk girls «five done ? 
* For if I tty, “ull J grow prey, 
© "They'll cal me old ma'd, and fufty old jade; 
* So ГЇЇ no longer tarry; 
* But I'll have a botox, ay, marry, 
* If money can buy me one. 
* My mother, the fays, I'm wo coming ; 
* And Hill in my cars the is drannins, 
* And fill in my cars fhe is dcumminz, 
* That I fuch vain thoughts fhou'd thun. 
* My fiflers they cry, Oh, fy! and, Oh, fy! 
* Bot yet I can fee, they’re as coming as me; 


* So let me hire hufbnds in pleuty ; " 
* Td rather have twenty times twenty, а f 
* ‘Than die an old maid undone.” Ка 


Myr. So, Sir, am not I very commode to you # 5 | 
€ount Raf. Well, child, aud don't you find- y 
unt in it? Did 1 not tell you we might ftill boc a 


but how ftands your affair with — 4 


Oh, ſhe's mad for the ramus 
il; we want nothing now but @ pai 
your aunt fay could gei 
wm. "^ 
h my "Lord Bownletageh 
— — bune а: 
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n "а 


тте чур Ts 


a Count Ва/: Oh, it’s true! Butiwhere (hall we appoint 
im? 

Мут. Why you know my “Lady Townly’s houfe it sl- 
ways open to the mafks upon a ball-night, before йу 
go to the Huy-market, 

[Count Raf: Good. 

Dr. Now the doctor purpofes, we fhould 211 come 
thither in our habits, and when the, rooms are full, we 
may feal up into his cham-er, he “favs, and there 
crack he'll give us all canonical commilliun.to go 
to-bed tovether. 

Coünt Baf. Admirable! Well, the devil fetch ne if I 
fhall'not be heartly glad to fee thee well fettled, child. 

Myr. And may the black gentleman tuck me under 
his arm at the fame time, if I thall” not think mylelf 
obliged to you, os long as 1 live. 

Count Ва, One КЧ» for old acquaintance | fuke—— 
‘Vgad Fihall want to be bufy again. 

“Муг. Oh, you'll have one fhortly will fud you em- 
ployment : ‘but I muft run to my 'Squire. 

ount Baf And I to the ladies——fo your humble 
fervant, fweet Mrs. Wrong ahead, 

Myr. Yours, as in duty bound, moft noble Count 
Baffet. [Exit Myr. 

Comt Rey. Why, ay! Count! That title has been 
of fome ule to me indeed; not thet I have any more 
pretence to it, than I hare to a blue Bbband. Yet, I have 
made а pretty confiderable figure in life with it. ~ I have 
lolled in my own ehariot, dealt at'affemilies, dined with 

bafladors, and made onc at quadrille, with the firit 

men of quality — But tempora JURA! n —— 
OS un dzmn'd {quadron at White’s have left me out 
ir laft fecret, 1 am reduced to trade, upon. пз 
"hock of induftry, and make my laft pu 
Af my card comes up right (which, Meli 
Thall once more cut а figure, and coc 
of the beftof them: for fince our 
rtune are grown wife enough to be 
fhirpers are fools that don’t tke ıu 
ality. • eS 4 bo ] 

"O77 END OF TBE FOURTH A 
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ете" yee qu 
E S.C EAN E, Lord Zen) Ha. 
* Enter Maal and Lady Grace. 


* MANLY. 
€ НЕКЕ": fomething, Madun, hangs upon your 
, mital, to-day : is st unſit to truft me with it? 
* Lady С. Since you will know—my fifter, then 
* unhappy woman! 
* Man, What of her? 
* Lidy G. I fear is on the brink of rnin. 
` * Man. 1 ат forty for it—W hat has happened? 
t Lady С. Nothin: fo very’ new; but the continual 
* repetition of it, at lat has raifed my brother to an in- 
t temperance that I tremble nt. 
* Man, Wave they had any worde ujon it? 
* Lady С. He has not feen her finde yeſterday. 
+ Man. What! not at home all night ? 
* Lady С. About five this morning, in the ‘came; but 
* with fuch looks, and fuch an equipage of misfortunes 
* at her heels— What can become of her? 
* Man. Has not my Lord feen her, fay you? f 
< Lady G. No; he changed his bed lait night———I 
* fat with him alone till twelve, in expectation of her: 
© but when the clock ftruck, he ftarted from his chair, 
* and grew incenfed to that E that had I not, al- 
t той on my knees, diffuaded him, he had ordered the 
* doors, that inftant, to have been locked againit her. 
* Man. How terrible is his fituation ! when the moft 
© juftifiable fevcrities he can ufe againſt her, are liable to 
* be the mirth of all the diffolute card-tables in town. 
* Lady G. "fis that, I know, has made him bear fo 
t long: bor you, that feel for him, Mr. Manly, willzf- 
lupport his honour, and, if potfible, preferve 
refore 1 beg you don't leave the houle, 
of them can be wrought to better 








anniable is this concern in you ! | 
or Heaven's fake, don’t mind me; but 
thing to preferve us all. e. < 
1 not take the merit of obeying your com- 


natris, 
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| * mands, Madam, to ferce my Lord-—Bur, pray, Madam, 
t let me into all that has paff ince yefternight. 
* Lady С. When my intreaties had prevailed upon 
* my Lord, not to make a йогу for the town, by fo pub- 
* lica violence, as fhutring her at once out ot his doors, Re 
Е * ordered an apartment next to my Lady's to be made 
| © ıeady for him While that was doing, Ї tried, by all 
Ё ¢ the litele arts 1 was miftrefs of, to amufe him into tem- 
6 per; in fhort, a filent grief was all I could reduce him 
* to-—— On this, we took our leaves, and parted to our 
© repofe: what his was, I imagine by my own ; for I 
“ne'er clofed my eyes: About five, as I told you, 1 
© heard my Lady atthe door; fo I flipped on a pwri, und 
© fat almoft an hour with her in her own chamber. 
v Man. What faid fhe, when the did hot find my Lord 
* there? 

t Lady С. Oh tifu fur from being thock'd-or alarmed 
“ at it, that the bleficd the occafion; and faid, that in her 
М & condition, the chat of a female triend waa far preferable 
‘eto the bet hufband's company in the world. 

Man. Where has fhe fpirits to fupport fo much in- 
* fenfibility ? 

* Lady G. Nay, "tis incredible ; for though nobi loft 
* every filling the had iu the world, und füretc ed her 
* crediteven to breaking, ‘the rallied her отр follies with 
*fuch vivacitv, and painted the penance fhe knows fhe 
*.muft undergo for them, in fuch ridiculous lights, thas 
* had not my concern for a brother been tog trong for 
* her wit, fh: had almoft difarmed my anger.” ^ 

ot Man. Her mind may have another саб by this time: 
“the mat flagrant difpofitions have their- hours ОЁ 
*ennguifh, which their pride conceals from company. 
* But. pray, Mudam, how could fhe avoid coming down , 
© to dine? 

* Lady С. Oh! othe took care of "that 
© чо bed, by ordering her woman, whene 
* for, to fay fhe was not well. 

-* Max. You have (есп her fince fhe 
* fume? - , p 
«b Lady G. Up! I queftion whether the 

6 Mas. Ternble$ why a fiqure does 
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*  <eThatwnature fhould.throw away fo much beauty upon a 
. * creature, to make fuch a ilattemly ufe of it! 
+ Lady С. Oh, fie! there is not a more clegant beauty 
* in town, when tke is dreiled. 
< Мая. In my eye, Madam, the that's early dreffed, 
* паз ten times her elegance. 
* Lady С. But the won't be long now, I believe; for 
I think I fee her chocolate guing up — Mo. Truy 
—a-hem! . 
© Mrs. Tryfly comes to the waar. 
* Mar, Five o'clock in the afternoon бога 
lady of quality’s breakfaft, is an elegant hour indeed! 
' 4 which, to thew her more polite way of living wo, Ё 
prefuine the eats in her bed. 
* Lady G. (76. Mri, Trufy.] And when the isup, I 
would be glid fhe would lct me come to her toilet 
That’s all, Mrs. Trufty. 
* Trufly. 1 will be fure to let her Ladyfhip know, Ma- 
* dam. [Exite 
* Enter а Servant. 
© Serv. Sir Francis Wronghcead, Sir, defires to {peak 
4 with you, 
* Maz. He comes uníeaxfonibly—— What Һа I do 
with fim ? 
* Lady С. Oh, fee him, by all means! we Shall have 
time enough ; in the mcam while I'll бер in, and haye 
3h суе upon шу brother. * Nay, doa’t mind memyou 
bave bufinefse—— | 
Mas. You mult be obeyed: T 
* [Retreating, svbile Lady Grace gots onta 
Defue Sir Francis to walk in—[ Exit Servant] Hup- 
pole, by this time, his wife worfhip begins to find that 
the balance of his journcy to London is on the wrong 
fide.) 
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pater Sir Francis Й ronghead. 

rfervant. How came I by the favour of 

vilit? 

coufin ! 

at forrowful face, «man? 

vc no triend alive but you м 

ry for thate——But what's the — 
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Sir Fran. 1 have played the fool by this ا‎ . 
now for my bitter wite— 

Мат. What of her? - K lx" 

Sir Fran. Es playing the desi 

‘Man. Why, truly, that's a part that moft of your fme 
Ladies begin with; as foon as they get to Lendon. 

Sir Fra». If I'm a living man, coufin, fhe has made 
away with above two hundred and fitty pounds fince yef- 
terday morning. 

Man. Ha! 1 fee а good houfewife willl do a great deal 
of work im a little time. 

Sir Frax. Work, dothey call it? Fine work, indeed ! 

Мат. Well, but how do you mean mideaway with it? 
Whar, fhe has laid it out, may be but 1 fuppofe you 
have an account of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the account, indeed; 
but ] mun needs fay, it's a very (отту one. 

Rian. Pray, let's hear. 

Sir Fran, Why, fiit I let her have ап hundred and 
fifty, to get-things hand{ome about her, to let the world 
fee chat Lwas fomebody; and I thought that fum was 
very genteel. 

dian. Indeed 1 think fo; and in tke country, might 
have ferved her a twelvemonth. 

Sir Fran. Why, fo it might——but here; in thisefine 
town, forfooth, it could not get through four-and-twenty 
thours—for in half that time. it was all. fquandered away 
fin bawbles, and new tafhioned trumpery. 

I Max Oh! fordadies in London, Sir PESNA this 
might be necedary. 

Sir Fran. Noa, there's the plague, on’t jz the evil 
о’ one ufeful thing do I fee for it, bur wo! pave of laced 
fhoes, and thofe {fond me in three pounds three. fhiliinss 
а pair, too. 

Man. Dear Sir, this is nothing ! W 

wives here, that while their good ma 
peanyworth of fugar, will give you twe 
Mort apron. 

Sir Fras. Mercy on us, what а mo 
Seifband ! e 
Mas. W ell, but I hope you have 
phin of. { 

Sit Fran. Ah, would I could fay fo 
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nother hundred behind yet, that goes more to my heart 
Б than all that went before its A 

Af. And how might that be difpofed of? ! 

Sir Fran. Troth I ат almoſt afhamed to tell yous 
«Мая. Qut with it. 

Sir кая. Why, the has been at an affeinbly. 

Мав. What, fince I faw you! 1 thought you had all 
fupped at home laft nipht. 

Sir Fran. Why, f$ we did——and all as merry as yrigs 
—l'cod, my heart was fo open, that I тойсо another 
hundred into her apron, to go out early this morning with 

But the cloth. wrs no fooner taken away, than in 
comes my "Lady "Townty here. (who, betwecn you and 
I—mum—hasihad the devil to pay yonder) with another 
rantipole dame af quality, and out they той have her, 
they ſaid, to introduce her at my Lady Noble’s лету; 
fortooth A few words, you. may be fure, made the 
bargain—fo, bawnce! and away they drive, as if the devil 
had got into the coach-box——fo, about four or five'm 
the morning—home comes Mad:un, with her eyes a foot 
deep in her head—and my poor hundred pounds left bes 
hind her nt the bazard-table. 

‚Мая, All loft at dice! 

Sir Fras: Every fhilling———among a parcel of pig-tail 
puppies, and pale-faced women of quality. 
w Man. But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, after you 
found her fo ill an houfewife of one Гат, fo foon to'truft 


her with another ? w^ а , 
æ` Sir Fran Why, truly, I mun fay that was. partly my 
own fault; forif I had not been a blab of my tongue, "È 


believethat laft оаа might have been faved, 
` Mas. How to? - 
ir Frag. Why; like an owl as I was, out of good-will, 


to keep her in humour, I muft necls ell 
d pounds year, Phad juit got tlie pro- 
e lays her claws upon it that moment— 
ing to her advice, and truly the ne | 


fore yourhad it yourfelf? 4 
hy, ay, that's what L told haa Na 
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Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with agreatdealof — " , 


patience; and I really feel compaflion for you. 
Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, coufin ; for I don't 


fee that my wife's goodnefs is a bir the better for bringing 


to London. e 

Man. 11 you remember, I gave you a hint of it, 

Sir Fran. Why, ay, it's true, you did fo: but the devil 
himfclf could not have believed fhe would have rid poft 
to him. 

Man. Sir, if you ftay but a fortnight in this town, 
you will every day fee hundreds as fait upon the gallop as 
fhe is. 

Sir Fran. Ah, this London is а baſe place indeed! — « 
Waunds, if things fhould happen to go wrong with me nt 
Weftminfter, at this rate, how the devil Жа I keep out 
of a jail? 

Man. Why, truly, there feems to me but one way to 
avoid ir. 

Sir l'ran. Ah, would you could tell me that, coufin ! 

Man, Vhe way lies plain before you, Sir; the fame 
road that brought you hither, will carry you fafe home 
ayain. 

Sir Fran. Odsfich, coufin! what! and leave a thou- 
Tandspounds a-year behind ine ? 

Maz. Pooh, Ро leave any thing behind you, but 
your family, and you are a faver by it. - 

Sir Fran. Ay, but conüder, coufin, what a ícurvy 
figure fall I make an the country, if I come usta 
withawt it. 

Man, You wili make a much morc lamentablefig ure in 
a ail without it. L | T 

Sir Fra». Маућар "аё yow have no Ttcat opinion of it sS 
then, coulin? % — Ah 

Man. Sir Francis, to do vou the fervice 
T aav fpeak very plainly to xou: you 
the ruin that's belore you. h 

Sir Brae Good-lack! how may you 

Ma In one word, your whole aflai 
Ina week you'll lofe your teat at, Weft 
weht my. Lady will run you into jail, 
lett company-——In four-and-twenty h 
ter will run away with a fbarper, becau 

















hits. Dena. ° i 
tfed to better company: and your fon will fteal into mar- 
Maye with a сай miltre(s, becaufe he bas not been ufed to © 


any company at all. . 
Sir Frau. l'th’ name oF goodncís, why fhould you think" 
alethis? 9 èt 


Man. Becaufe | have proof of it; in fhort, 1 know 
fo much of their feere, ihat-if all this is not prevented 
to-night, it willbe outof your power to do it to-morrow 
morning. ? 

Sir Frar. Mercy upon vs! you frighten me——— Well, 
Sir, X. will te governed by. you: but what am [ to do in 
this cafe? 

Max. 1 have not time here to give you nroper initruc- 
tions; but about eight this evening, I'll call at. your 
lodgings, and'there you а have full coaviction how 
siuch-L have at at heart to ferve you. 

Enter а Servant. | 

Serv. Sir, my Lord дейгев to fpcak with you. 

Maa. V\vwait dpon him. 

Sir Fran." Well, then, lll go ftrait home, naw. 

"Man. At eight cepend upon me. | 
Sir Fran. Ah, dear couün ! 1 fhall be bound to yal as 

longas ате Mercy deliver us, what a terrible journey 

have I made оп"! { Exennt feveraily. 

2 [I " 

Tle SQ E N E ofenr to a alreSageraoom ; Lady Теп); 
hint uf, do tober toilet, leaning on Mra. Tru 
„Trafi. Dear Madam, wliat fhould make your Ladyfhip 

«(o out of order? 1 

‘Lady 7. How is it pofible to be well, where one is 

killed fer want c^ flecp ? ] 
! ШОР Dem me! it was fo long before you rung. 
asin hopes your Ladyíhip had been s 











fed! why I have luin in an inn here ; 
fe than an inn with ten ftare coacher: 
dim pertinent people ОЁ hufiuefs 
the intolerable thick hocs of footmen 

t a wink all Mgh > 
Malim, it’s a great pity my lord cafe 
the hours of people of quality —thoush 
н: Emuh 
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c Tmuft fay that, Madam, your Ladythip is certainly the 
‘Matrimonial manager in town. f > 
. Lady 7. Oh, you are quiteaniftaken, Trufty! I ma- 
mge very ill; for notwithttanding all the power I haye, 
by never being over fond of my Lori—yet I want money 
infinitely oftener than hc is williug to give itme. 

Trufy. Ah ! if his Lordfhipcould but be brought to play 
hiüníclf, Madam, then he might fcel what it is to want 
money. * 
= Lzdy 7. Oh, don't talk of it! do you keow that T am 
undone, Truíty ? 

Тыр). Mercy forbid, Madam! 

Lady 7. Broke,, ruined, plundered !——flripped, even 
to a confifcation of my laf guinea! 

" Jru//;. You don't rell mc fo, Madam? 

Lady 7. And where to гае, ten pound in tlie world— 

What is to bc done, ‘Trufty 4- 
_ Truffy. Truly, I with I were wifesenough to tell you, 
Madam : but may be your Lodyfhip may have a run of 
better fortune, upen {оте of the good company that 
comes here to-night. 
Lady T. But I have not a fiogle guinea to try my 
fortune, 
Trufly. Ha! that's a bad bufinefs indeed; Madam— 
Adad, Í have a thought in my head, Madam, if it is not 
n 100 Та А. 
» Lady 7. Out with it quickly, then, I befecth thee, 

Tiny. Has not the fteward fomething of fifty pounds, 
Madam, that you left io his Kands, to pay fomebody. 
about this time? , — 

Lady 7. Oh, пу; I had forgot —'twas to—a—what's 
, his бићу name? ' l be 
d Trafis. Now I remember, Mzdam,"twas to Br. 

fing, yonr old mercer, that your. Li 
about а year ago, becaufe he would truft 

Lady T. The very wresch! 1f heh 
| uiekly, dear Trufty, 2nd bid him brin 

MS En "Truily.]. Well, fure m 
ver had fuh fortune! five, five and 
deven forgver. No, alter that horrid 
IF “Ghat Lady Wronghead’s fatal red fitu 
fay. it wes impoffible ever to win ar. 
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all night; loe all one's money ; dream of winning thoo- 


fands; wake without a fhilling ; and then ——— Hos 
like a hag Î look !—In fhort—the pleafures of lite ae 
LI 


íi 


not worth this diforder. If, it were not for fhame, n 
Гео! almoít think Lady Grace's fober fcheme not quite 
fo ridiculous If my wife Lord could but hold. his 
tongue tor a week, tis odds but I fhould hatc the town in 
а fortnight ——But I will not be driven out of it, that's 
politive. . 





Тгойу retures. ` 
Trafy. Oh, Madam, there's no bearing of it! Mr. 
Lutefiring was jut let in at the door, as I paneto the 
fuir foot; and the Reward is now uctually paying hin 
the money in thc hall. . 
Lady 7. Run to the fuir-cafe head aguin-and fcrcam 
to him, that I muft fpeak with him this iaftant, 
{Truly runs vut, and frcaktes 





Trufy, Mr. Poundage a-hent! Mr. 
Poundage, a word with you, quickly. 

Pound, (Within) UH соте to you. pre- ' 
fently. 

Truffy. Prefently won't do, man, you muft 
come this minute. y aba. 

Pouxd. Lam but juft paying a little money ; 
here. G 

Srafſiy. Cods my life, paying money ! Ie ^ 
the man diftraéted? Come here, I rell you, to 4 
my Lady this moment, quick ! ل‎ ode 

Trutty retaras. - 


Tady 9. Will the moniter come or no? 
Trufly. Yes, I hear him now, Madan ; he is hobbllng 


up at fait ashe can. , 
r 7. Don't let hin come РТ he will keep fuch 
is accounts — my Drain is not able tu 











to the door, with a moncy-bag in bis band. 
swell you are come, Sir! where’s the 


here it i5 ; if you had not been infuch 

ve paid it by this time-—the miu sinoe 

below, for и. 

ster; my Lady fays, you muft not pay 
H 3 him 


at 


zs 


nw 
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*cieatures ! No words will fatisty them. 


‚ youanay bear bim yourfelt, 


go THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 


bim with that money; there's not enough, it feems; 
there's a piftole, and a guinea, that is not good, in it 
--—befides, there is a miftake in the account too——- 
[Twitching the bag from bim.) But the is not at leifure to 
examine it now; fo you muft bid Mr. What-d’ye-call-um 
call another time. а 

Lady 7. What is all that noife chere ? 

Pound. Why, and it pleafe your ladyflip 

Lady 7. Pr'ythee, don't plague me now; but do as 
you were ardcred. 

Pound, Nay, what your ladythip pleafes, Madam— 

- (Axis Poundage. 

Trafly. There they are, Madam—[ Pours the money out 
of the bag.)—The pretty things—were fo near falling 
into a nafty tradefman’s hands, I proteft ir made me 
tremble for them—I fancy your ladythip had as good give 
me that bad guinea, for luck’s fake— thank you, Ma- 
dam. [Takes a guinca. 

Lady 7. Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Trufly. No; but your ladyfhip looked as if you were 
juft going to bid те; and fo 1 was willing to favo you the 
trouble ot fpeaking, Madam. 

Lady T. Well, thou Һай deferved it ; and fo, for once 
»——but hark ! don’t I hear the man making a noife von- 
der? Though, I think, now, we may compound for a 
little of his il! humour —— 
© Trafly. I'll lifen. 








¥ Lady 7. Prytheedo. [Trufty гог to (be door, 


М/у . Ay, they are at it, Madam—he's in a bitter. 

Боп with poer Poundage——Blefs me! E believe ™ 
he'll beac him-———-— Mercy on us, how the wretch 
{wears ! » 

Lady 7. And а fobericitizen too! that's a hune, 

Яги йу. Hu! 1 think all's filent of a fi 
be the porter has knocked him down 





Lady 7. Thefe trades-pcople are th 
Truf, Oh, Madam! undone, undone 


juft bolted out upon the man, and is heari 
fry over — И your ladyfhtp picafes 


3 
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l Lady 7. No matter; it will come round pre(cntlyt I 
hall have it from my Lord, without lofing a word by.the 
way, I'll warrant you. " 

табу. Oh, lud, Madam! here's my Lord juft come 


ing in 
“Жау 7. Do you get out of the way, then. [Ewit 
Trufty.] I am afraid 1 want fpirits; but he will (oon 
give ‘em me. 

Enter Lend Townly. 

Lord 9. How comes it, Madam, that а tradeſman 
dares be clamorous in my houfe, for moncy cue to him 
from you? 

Lady 7. You don't expect, my Lord, that I fhould 
anfwer for other people's imperunence. 

Lord 7. Yexpect, Madam, you fhould anfwer for your 
ewn extravagancies, that are the occafion of it—1 thought 
I had given you money three months apo, to fatisty all 
thefe fort of people. 

Lady 7. {6 but you fee they never аге to be 
fatisfied. е 

Lord 7. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abufed thus ; 
what's become of the laft five hundred I gave you? 

Lady 7. Gone. 

Lora T. Gone! what wav, Madam? 

Lady 7. Half the town over, I believe, by this time, 

Lord 7* "Гіз well; I fee ruin will make no impretbon, 
till it falls upon you. . 

Lady 7. Tn фей, my Lord, if money is always the 

: ject of our converfation, 1 fhall make you no 
aníwer. s 
Lord 7. Madam, Madam, I will be heard, and make 








| Make me! then I muft tell you, my Lord, 
language I have not been.ufed to, and I won't 


me, come, Madam; you fhall beara great 
re I part with you. 

; Lord, if you infult me, you will have as 
on your fide, І can affure you. 

h! your fpirit grows ridic ulous ·⸗·⸗ 
her honour, worth, or innooence to Šip- e 


Lady ` 


— — — — 
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Lady T. You'll find, at leaft, I have refentment ; and 
do you look well to the provocaflon. г 

Lord 7: After thofe vou have given me, Madam, 'tis 
almoft infamous to talk with you. 

Lady 7. lfcorn your imputation, and your menaces 
The narrownefs of y our hearts your monitor; tis there, 
there, my Lord, you are wounded; you have leis to 
complain of than many hufoand’s of an equal rank to 
OU. е 
А Lord 7. Death, Madam ! do you prefume upon your 
corporal merit, that your perfon's lefs tainted than your 
mind? Is it there, there alone, an honeft hufband can be 
mjured ? Have you not every other vice that can debafe 
x birth, er iain the heart of woman? Is not your 

ealth, your beauty, hufbaud, fortune, family, difclaimed, 
for nights confined in riot and extravagance? ‘The 
wanton does no more; if fie conceals her fhame, docs 
lefs: and fure the diffolute avowed, as forely wrongs my 
honour and my quie. 

Lady 7. I tec, my Lord, what fort of wife might 
plea(c you. 

Lord 7. Ungrateful woman! could you have {cen 
youríclf, you in yourfelt had feen her —- I am amazed 
our kgiliture has left no precedent of А divorce, for 
this more vifible injury, this adultery of the miad, as well 
as that of the perfon ! When a woman's whole heart is 
ahenated to pleafures I have no thare in, what is it tome, 
whether 2 black ace, or a powdered coxcomb has pollta 









fion of it? 

Lady T. 1Ё you bave not found it yet, 

„Фіз is not the way to get poffeifion of 
upon it. 

Lord T. ‘That, Madam, I have long de 
fince our happineis cannot be murual, 
our hearts, our perfons too fhould (eparate, 
you Осер no more in: tho’ your content 
teed upon the difhonour of а hbufband ; 
would itarve upon the features of a wile. 

Lady 7. Your Йе, my Lord, is mucho 
licacy with vour fentiinents of honour. 

ford 7. Madam, Madam, this is no ti 
menu] have duu with you. 








epe e peor so Pay ord had 
broke my heart for it: bı care ;^I may not, 
haps, be fo eafily recalled as you may imagine. À 
Lord 7. Recalied !—— Who's there ? 
• Enter Sean, 
Бейге my fifter and Mr. Manly to walk up. (Exit Sire. 
Lady 7. My Lord, you may proceed as you pleafe ; ` 
but pray, what indifcretions have I ب‎ that 
~ — are not daily practifed by a hundred other women of 
"= quality ? 
Lord 7, "Tis not the number of ill wives, Madan, 
that makes the putience of. а bufbind le(s conr mp e 
and though.a bad one muay be the beft mun’s lot, yer helt 
make a beter figure in the world, that keeps his mise 
fortunes out of doors, than he that tamcly keeps bz 
within. > 
Lady 7. I don't know what figure you may make; any 
Lord; бис 1 (ай! have no reafon,to be aíbamed of mine, - 
in whatever company I may meet you. ex 
Lord 7. Befparing of your fpint, Madam; you'll need 
it to fupport you. "T 
«ws р», ter Lady Grace and Manly, А | 
Mr ly, ave an a& of friendfhip to beg of yous | 
|5 more apelogies than words can make for it. 
Pray make none, my Lord, that 1 may have | 
itin obliging you. E P. SS 
ег, I have the fame excufe to entren 


1 
| 



























— 
four requeit, Iebeg, my Lord. 
— * w wen 
Й marriage, 1 now defire you ез 
determined feparation 
ature, und my fifter's muft be fhock: 
x you; butas E don't ak your uf 
; do E hope you are confcious-——— 
à can't reproach pes yoware filent, on. 

P t 





pue — om T 
d, I never thought, till now, st 
OU. —— ' ы . 


с.) Heavens, how I tremble f 
you, my Lady. Townly, 1 nee 


` e орм MEN EE . 











те ea пылт ү wit i 
the world, I fear, is t well in — 
һе коой Lord, your dead father's fake, I w ШШ fupport 
гоц es his diughter—— As the Lord Town y's wife; you 
| have had every thing а fond hufband could bëftow, mu 
MI f our mutual fhame ] fpesk it) more than happy wives 
^ But thofe indulgences muft end; ftate, equipige, 
I and. xlendor, but ill: become the vices that mifufe them 
. Phe idecent neceffaries of lite hall be fupplied+— 
| but not one article to luxury; not суеп the coach tha 
0, Waits to carry you. from hence,’ fhall you ever ufe again. 
vs tender aunt, niy Lady Loremor, with бат, “this 
morning, has contented to receive you мһс, if time, 
Mu and your condition, brings you toa due reflection, youral- 
lowayee fall be increafed — but if you flill are Tavith of à 
P Your little, or pine for paft licentious pleafures, thar little 
| hallibe lef: hor will cal} that foul my friend, that names 
| HTA DET in my hearing. " 
Lady G. My her bleeds for her. ‹ (Hide. 
Lard 7. Oh, Manly, look there !^ tur back th 
n y: 4 
\ жм with me, dnd witnefs to my grow h 
4 Was a time, when I believed that form in 
| of decay; there I propofed the parmer 
there 1, for ever, hoped to find a сһсетЁ 
p aaneeable, i intimate, 8 faithful friend, a 
d and. a tender P. but Oh, h 
Ч point nent fy в 
ЖА ‘The A. is dfe renti in ite-fe 
“offended ns you аге, T know you will fili 
tro 47. tar me not. 
Б Man. This lat reproach, T fee, has 


Г 
0799. No, let me not (though I ch 
forever) let me not u 
- i beyond her crines 1 know the 
{' с talecthar feeds its appetite of fcindal: and 
И 1 diveritics of this Mind feldom fail of im 
| to mention, T here, before you both, 
leat fulpicion raifed againt the honour of 
. е, wbe abroad her conduct шау bc 
co flanetthar ſuſtice. 
НО Сау. Oh, Sfer! [Ter ni te 13 








































tions, and give be p to се: Mure. (Соу. 
Lady 9. Support me! fave me! hide me from the ott 
world! Lo [Ealing on Lay Grace: ved. 

Lord F. [ Returning ]—1 bad forgot nie——— You have | 
no аге in my rcfentment, therefore, as you have lived in 
friendfhip with her, your parting may admit of gentler ^1 
terms than fvit the h6nour of an injured Һай? | 
[Offers 12 go our M 
Мал. J My Lord, you mutt not, thall not | | 
leave he ‘ont One moment's ftay in do your caufe no | 
wrong! Hooks сап {peak the anguifh-of her heart, Vil | |) 
anfwer with my lite, there's fomething labourin? in hee P 
mind, that would you bear the hearing, might deferve 4 
it. 

Lord 7; Confer! {рсе we no more can meet, prefe | | 
not my ftaying-to infult her. " $ Л ү 

Lady 7. Yet йау, my Lord—the little I would fay, will — 
ret деб, an infult ; and, -undeferved, I know yourna- | 
turc gives it not, But a» you've called in friends, to wit- · 

sutment, leethem be equal hearers of my lait | 















Dt refute you that, Madam——be it fo. | | 
ord, vou ever have complained I wanted 
kindly have. allowed I never. 

you hear the огу of my heart, yt 
(Тап, you will not wonder at ту. 













promifes a reverfe of tempek [pare 
Lord, you are concerned to her. 
‚ 1 am attentive, 
| "жыв your bride, ту Lond, 
lked me into beauty ; , with! "tg 
vanity confirmed. ‘Wild will 
nnkind my flaves, 1 riumphed 
j pleafure wastheir pain: yet : 
jT to all, that when a fatis 
ше to make M rx] oa 
ra he gave, an 


his tender cue ^ 
Wi y 


s% p n i 
5, but 1 TT 
y Lord, * timeo 
oth my delights: nor, 
ad miſuſe of your indulgere 
al! myfelf Ungrateful, while I own 




































at be denied —ihat E ast 

déed ftrength to my habi $, ши 
arm, in wild аа life, no worder⸗ 

enfe of love was lott. = 


© Lord T. 'Oh, "Manly ! where" has thin feres 
de з heart been buried г M ‹ 
Mea an. M mm тай th. 


y 7. What I have faid, my Lord, is not my ex- 
bhe my "confeffion ; my errors (pive "ein, if you 
І cafe, а harder name) cannot be defended! No Wh 
[2 E 






















fi nature wrong, no words can palliate, 
¥ then remains in my condition, 
your plesfure? Time only can convince 
i iduét: therefore, "till Í have lived 
‚ Û dare not hope for pardon — 
ау contrite life were little to the inn 
deferved this feparation, will —* pe 
my pillow. t 
Th =ч G. Oh, happy, — heari 
do T. Suterytarewel ( 
3 no warning from the (bame that 
n vou think I have nttoncd. my fo 
jured'brother to forgive them. 
T. No, Madam! Your-ec 
inttant arc forgotten ! So deep, 
F you, what my utmott wifbes 
i shed for. 


— — Grace 


. * amiable youre 
Ver) 


———— M — 
THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. э 
Lord f. Long parted friends, that раб throughveafy 





d 2 cages of life, receive but common cladnefs іп their | 
- eting: but from a fhipwreck fired, we mingle tears | 
f h our embraces ! (Fost racing Lady VTewniy. 
: What words! what lore! what duty can ree 
ications ? 


reſerve but this defire to pleafe, your power 


Oh 1а this moment, never did 1 know, 

vad a heart to give vou, 

jv Heaven! rhis yielding hand, when firft it 

my wihes, prefented not a tiesture more de 

Маму! Shier! as you nav- often Mared in 
partake of nv ну! my new-born joy ¢ 
N ot my éclires! This may be called my 


sitter, (for now, methinks, that name is dearer 
бо my ncart than cver) let me congratulate the happinefs 
that opens to you. е 
Man, Топ, long, ind mutual may it flow—— 
Lord 7. To make our happinels complere, my dear, 
, join here with me to give a hand, that amply will repay 
the obligation. 
Lady 7. Sifter, а dav like this 
Lady С. Admits of no excufe againſt the general јоу, 
д, [Gives ber hand to Manly. 
зу like minc———defpairs of words to ~ 











b, Manly, how the name of friend endears 
{Embracing bim. 
Max, Your words, my Lord, will warin me, to delerve 


Enter a Servan’, 
ord, the apartments are full of mafqueraders 
people of quality there defire to fee your 
up and my Lady. 
у. —* my Lord, your orders had forbid 
оше ? 
"d J Мо, my dear, Manly has defired their admit- 
o-night, it feems, upon a particular occafion mea 
it upon them inftantly. А 
[Exit Servant. 1 
І Lady 


e 





T. T hall be but ill company tq them. 

4 T. Мо matter: пог to fee them, would on а fudden 

E too particular, Lady Grace will affift you to entertain 

‘them. 

Lady 7. With her, my Lord, I (hall be always eify 

— Sifter, to your unerring virtue, I now commit the 

~ guidance of my future days 
ы Never the paths of pleafure more to tread, 

* EE your ый — fhall lead; 

"or in the marriage-ftate the world guit 

Divided happinefs was never known. T 

"To make it mutual nature points the way 

Let hufbands govern: gentle wives obe” [ Exeunt. 
































be SCENE ofening to another -— difcouer: a 
great number of people in mafquerade, talking all tegetl ст, 
"aud Haying upon one another. Lady W'rorghrad а, а 
Р € flapherdefi; Jenny as a nun; tbe Squire as a running 

® footman; and tbe Count in a dom sa. After forte time, 
FOU 5 Ferd and Lady Townly, with Lady Grace, enter to 
( * them unmaftat. 


* Lord 7. So! here's a great deal ой 
* Lady T. A great many people, my 
Dany as you'll fini——tor here’ 
* {gems to have л mind to entertain us. 
[* A М.Л, after Готе affected у 
© Lady Зич. 
mm Май. Well, dear Lady Townly, 
by-und-by ? 

sy, ir d. 1 don't know you, Mada 
© Mask. Don't you ferioutly ? 
Lady 7. Not I, indeed. 
Jak. Well, that's charming; bu 
Lady T. Yes, I could guefs wro 
* Май. That's what I'd have vow 

* Lady 7. But, Madam, if l don't k 
с” ү that as well. 

î Maf. Ay, but you doknew me. | 
„+ lay T. Dear filter, take her off o 
© © no beanng thie. 
kot Lady С. I fancy 1 know you, À 
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Ј UA I fancy you don't; what makes you think jou 


* Lady С. Becaufe 1 have heard you talk. of 
N T МАЛ. Ay, but you dont know my voice, Tm fure; 
\ Lacy G. There is foinething in your wit and humour, | 
* Madam, fo very much your own, it is impotliule you 
۰ * cin be any boly but my Lady Trifle. » 
` * Май. (Usmajliag.) Dear Lady Grace? thou art a 
* * charming creature. * 
m G. 1s there nobody elfe we know here ? 


Dh dcaz, yes! Ihave found out fitty already. 
23 — they? 
х —F ! theres Lady Ramble 
C Lad, Squander 


-Care 
"awh and the Ducheds of 





































en 
it not hard, my dew, that 
fenfe and probity are fometimes 
* forced to feem fond of fuch company ? 

* Lady 9. My Lord, it will always give me 
* pain to remember their acquaintance, but 
none to drop it immediately. - J% 
dy.G. But you have given us no account of the — 

Madan re they guod for any thing ? 

Ё. Qh, yes, you muft know, I always find out them 
mdeavours to find out ine. 7 
ay, who are they ? 
r your men of tip-top wit and pleafure, ` 
pere’a ту Lord Bite Low Arh- 
b; Brazen-wt Lord Timbendoxn- " 


Apart. 




































and Lord Mortgage. ‘Then 
* lors only there’s Sir Powder-['esco 
pwing——Billy Magpie Beau Fright- 





1 Planter-ciown, and the Marquis об 


ithe! and thefe are the fine gentlemen th ' 
elixay-roum at an aflembly. 2 
€ гей, | fuppofe, by their tawdry hired 7 

ey wives, inne-of- court beaux, Jews, 
Есіс». е K 
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amazed how this, that is fo very expenfive, and has 
irtle to fhew for it, can draw fo much company : 
- ocu = 
© Lord T. Oh, if it were not expenfive, the better f , 
' would not come into и: and becaufe money can purch® 
(ag "a ticket, the common people fcorn to be kept ош 
= Maf. Right, my bu. Poor Lady Grag 
® pofé you are under the fame aftonifhment 
_ ® fhould draw fo mugh g% company. 
* Lady С. Not at a!l, Madam: iy 
TW to gratify the car, UM the 
* you по notion, M:dam, of 
* at the fame timc * 
* Май. Oh, quite попе? 
* ning a preat fake; laying 
* may come up, to the profitat 
Ar ot. 
* Lord 7. You feem attentive, 
t Lady 7. Iam, my Lord; and 
: my own follies, fo ftrongly painted in Another 
* woman. 
* Lady G, But fee, my Lord, we had 
> * debare, I believe, for here are fome m 
| * have a gud: to divert other people as w 
PPO Lord 7. The ieaſt we cun do is с 
Rage then. 
























* [4 dauie of тз here in 
This was a favour extraordinay. 

t Enter Manly. 
h, Manly, I thoezhi we had lot m 
E Mas. ] afk pardon, my Lord; 
‘o bliged to look a little afier my En 
© Lord 7. Well, pray, what bave 
һем? 

« Man. They are all in the houfe he 
та, my Lord ; if your Loruthip has cur 
* to ficp into a lower apartment, in three mi 
rou an ample account of them. 
* Lord 7. Oh, by ail means: we will w 
{6 Tar Гене fous upon the malla te a fi 
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Marly re-enters with Sir Francis Wronghrinl, _ 
Sir Fras. Well, coufin, уой have made my very hai 
— fond on end! Waunds! if what you tell me be true, HT _ 
SZ Y» f my whole family into a ttage-coach, and trundle them | 

i чө the country аташ on Monday morning. 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a way to 
Yedeem all. In the mean time, place yourielt behind this; 
for the truth of what I have told you, take the. ~ 
your own fenies: but be fure you keep clofe 

al. ' 
fran! you Ah. my Lady! ту | 
hat a bitzer bufinets have you drawn 
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г pofi; here comes one couple 
' 
Tdncis retires behind the Screen. [Exit Mandy, 1 
Enter. Myrtilla with “Syu re Richard. ч 
Squ. Rich. What, is this the doctor's chamber ? 
Myr. Yes, yes, fpeak foftly. 
"аш. A^, Well, but where is he? 
Mir. He'll be ready for us prefently, but he fays he 
4 can't do us ће goed turn without witnetles: fo, when the 
Count and your Sitter come, you know he and you may 
befuhers for one another. [ Р 
3 f Wel, well, tit for tat! ay, ay, that will be | 














+ here they come. ^w 
vunt Baffet and МЕР Jenny. d < 
Бо, fo, kert's your brother and his bride, 
dcr. 
|, 1 vow, my heart’s at my mouth ФИТ 
Йа never have got rid of mamma; but whi 
p upon the dance, D gave her the flip! 
ecl bow it beats it here. 
Oh, the pretty. flutrerer ! І proteft, 
e put mine into the fame palpitation ! 
, you бу fo but let's fee now.—— С 
thumps purely—well, well, L fee it will 
Cs the parton ? = 
f. Mrs. Mystilla, will you be fo gcodas t 
ot a ready tor us. d 2 
13 Ar. 
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I by KO Ü D H obAND. 
Myr. He only ftaid for you, Sir: I'll fetch him imm 
diately. [Ex: 

# <= 


| Fenny. "m Sir, am not I to take place of mamm: 
when I'm a Countefs ? č 4 
> Count. Baf. No болгоп", my dear. — 


©» Fenny. Oh, lud! how her back will be up then, whe 
fhe meets me at an aflembly ? or you and I 
“© and-fix at Hyde-Park together. 
Count Baf. Ay, or when fh 
ап opera, call out— The Count 
E Jenny, Well, I fay it, that wi 
BAY hap, to have a fine gentleman? 
| call-um ribbon, lead me tò my ch 
ig arm all the way! Hold up, fay 
‘Mays 1, my Lord, your humble te 
dam, fays he, we hall fee you at 
? pro be fure, my Lord, fays Р — So in fwops mc, 
with iny hoop ftufied up to my forchead; and away they 
trot, fwing! fwang! with my taffels dangling, and ny 
P. flambeaux blazing. and-——Oh, it’s а charming thing тэ 
T bea woman of quality. 

- Count Ба Well! I fec that plainly, my dear, there's 
ne'er а duchefs of 'em all will beccme an equipage like 














yo 
ciu. Well, well, do you find equipag 
Wir, 1 warraut you. 










*S ON с. 
« I. 

* What thoigh they call me country i: 

е D read it plainly in my glafs, . 

* That for а duchefs I might pafs ; 

* Oh, could I fee the day ! 

¢ Would fortune but attend iny call, 

& At park, at play, at ring and batt, 

› I'd brave the proudett of them all, 
« With a Stand bv—Clear the Wi 


оп. 


* * Surrguaded by а crowd of beaux, 
© With tmart toupees, and powder'd cla 
* At rivals Га turn up my nofe; 
* Oh, could I їсс the day ! 


Ki — .К_ E 
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I'd dart fuch glances from thefe eyes, 
Should make fome lord or duke my prize t 
And then, Oh, how I'd tyrannize, 

* With a Stand by —— Clear the Way. 




























. 
* TIT. 
t Oh, then for ev'rv new delisht, 
e "or equiparc and diamonds bright, 


and plays, ame balls all night; 
ld ee the day А 
Joy "d take my fill, 
hours of life to kill, 
и Pd have my will, 
a Stand by Clear the Way. 
roth! I think this mafquerading s. the 
: that ever I faw in my life! Thof ia my 
mind, ere were buta little wreMling, ur ^udgel- 
playing naw, it would help it hugely. But what a-rope 
makes the parfon ftay fo? 
‘Count Buf Oh, here he comes, I believe. 
Enter Myrt la, svitb a confable. 
ч Conf. Well, Madam, pray which is the party that 
wants a {pice of my otlice here? 
Муғ. That's the ventlemin. [Painting tote Count, 
хооп Hey-day! what in mafquerade, doctor è 
ж! Sir I believe you have mitlaken your И 
ou are called Count Вайс, I have a billete | 
or you, that will fet you right pre- 











- 







{ Whar the devil’s the meaning of all this? 
my Lord Chicf Juilice's warrant again _ 
„ Sir. я" 
Blood and thunder! 4 
‚ Su, if you рісаѓе to pull off your fool's 
ll wait upon you to the next jultice of. 
icy. 

ar me, what's the matter? = [ Trembling, 
Oh, nothing, only а mafqueradug frolic, 





















h, ho, is that all? 

o, firrah! that is not all? ч 
cis com ug. Гарду behind the "Scu're, knocks 
M vith hs cunt. Enters 
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Enter Manly. 
*Squ. Rich. Oh, lawd! Oh, law'd! he has besten my 
‘brains out. 
| Man. Mold, hold, Sir Francis, have a little mercy upon 
my poor gedfon, pray Sir. 
' Sir Fran. Wounds, coufin, T han't patic 
А Count Baf. Manly! nay then Im 
devil. 
Squ. Rich, Ch, my head! my head! 
Enter Lay Hrorghead. 
Lady Wrong. Whats the matter h 
_ For Heaven's Take! What are you murderi 
Conf. No, no, Madam! по murde 
+ fufpicion of felony, that's all. 
‚ Sir Frar. [7o Fenny.) And for yous: 
Ё Т could find in ту heart to make you 
ngas” y oi live, you jade you. 
d 7, that you were within two minutes Ol 
_ pickpocket. 
Count Ba/ So, fo. aile out I find. [ dfide. 
Jeuny. Ob, the mercy! why, pray, papa, 15 not the 
Count а man of quality shen ? 
Sir Fran. Oh, yes, one of the unhanved ones, it fcems. 
Lady J rong. [.f/4c.] Married! Ob, the confident 
барні i here was his urgent. buünefs the. 
К for her! I hunt panence ‘and tor oug 
F have been allMhie while making a tri 
highwayman, ® 
Ман. Mr. Conſtuble, fecure there. 
Sir Fran. Ab, my Lady ! my Lady ! this 
journey to London: but now Pll have a froti 
Medam; therefore pick up your trum 
might, forthe moment my horfes аге; 
yeu and your brats mhal msc а journey А 
dry again. 
Lx Lady Honc. Indeed, you are mift-hen 
Tikali not ftir out of town vet, I promife 
Sir Fran. Not fir? W aunds, Madam 
Afan. Hcld, Sir !—if you'll give me 
I fancy I fall prevail with my Lady tot 
“Tir Bred? Ah, coufin. you are a friend 
Man. [fart te my Lawl.) Look you 
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favour you defigned me, in fending this fpurious" 
r inelofed to my Lady Grace, all the revenge I have r 
n, is to have. faved your fon and daughter trom ruine 
-Now if you will take them fairly and quietly into — 
country again, I will fave your Ladvfhip from ruin, 
idy Wreng. What do vou mean, Sir? 
hy, Sir Francis fhall never know what 
er; look upon it. How it came into my 
hnowear Icifure. 
Hat my billet-doex to the Count! and 
it Û all fink with conlution! 
1 E day to Sir Francis, Madem ? 
Dear Sir, DE am iu feb a trembliug! 
Sûr, and Í uia all obedience. 
[ Apart to Manly, 
сїї———— my Lady is ready to receive 
for her journey, whenever you роа(е to 
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> 
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Аһ, coufin, I doubt I am obliged to you 


sean. Come, come, Sir Francis, tuke it лв you find it. 
- Obedience in a wile із a pood thing, though it were nevor 
fo wonderful !——— And now, Sir, we have nothing to 
do but to difpofe of this gentleman. : 
Uc Р Mr. Manly; Sir, 1 hope you won't ruis 














hot you forgg this note for five hundred 


Sir I fee you know the world, and 
not pretend to prevaricate - But it 
y vet, Sir; 1 bey you will not fligmatize 
have fpoiled my fortune in one family, I 
be fo cruel to a young fellow, as to put 
t, Sir, to make it iu another, Sir. 
you, Sir, I have not much time to waſte 
M you expeét mercy youricli, you mult 
E you have been cruci to. 
Es. Cruel, Sir! 

en Have you not ruined this young woman ? | 
Count Baf I, Sir! 2 
Maa. 1 kaow you hace———— — therefore "you. can't 
'аше her, if, in the fact you are chirged with, fhe is | 
` й a prin- 








А... 6 mam cm ий, же an — 
























ncipalwitnefs againft you. However, you have one, E 
ud only one chance to cet off with. Marry her this in- 
йш and you take off her evidence. 

Count Baf. Dear Sir! — 
Mas. No words, Sir; a wife or a mittim 
Count Baf Lord, Sir! this is the m 











mercy ! 
Man. А private penance, or a putli 
Conflable. i + 4 


Count Лаў. Hold, Sir, fice you are p 
my choice; 1 will not make fo ill a c 
lady, аз not to give her th? prefereace. 

Man. lt.imult be done this minule; 
7 you expected n Fi within call. 

M Count Ва Well, Sir, ———fince 
Сонс, fpouie Lam not tlie Ged 
that bas rus bae head into cue ne 





Myr. Come, Sir, don't repine: merna 
but playing upon the {quare. 
Count Buf. Ay, but the worft ot the match too, is 
tlie devil. . 
Maa. Well, Sir, to let vou fee it is not fo bad as you 
think it; as в reward fur her honcity, in detecüng your 
practices, inilead of the forged bill you 
upon her, there’s a real one of five hun 
begin a new honey-moon with. [Giv 
ount Raf, Sir, this is fo penerous i 
Mas. No compliment, dear Sh - 
leĩſure now to reeciye them. Mr. Con 
be fo good as to wait upon this gentem 
room, and give this ledy in marriage to hi 
Conf. Sir PU do it faithfully. 
Count Бай Well, five hundred will 
hendſome puth with, however. 
[ Fee mr Count, My 
Sir Fran. And that 1 may be ture nn 
him for ever—— come, my Lady lets € 
children along with us, and be all witneís 
mony. [ Kxcunt Sir Fran. Lady И reng. АШ» 
зг Mas. Now my Lord, you may enter. 

















vet 
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j inrer Lord and Lady Тася, and Lady Grace, 
Lord 7. So, Sir, I give you јоу of your negotiation, 
= Мая. You overheard it all, I prefume? 
a з firt to laft, Sir. 
г were knives and fools better difpofed —— 


J 

















of poctical juſtice. my Lord, not much 
nt of a modern comedy. 

eifhten that refemblance, I think fitter, 
your rewarding the hero of the fable, 
y ot his happinefs. 

(от, to-morrow, every hour I hope, 
thew I want aot inclination to com- 


ll are happy. 
ady T7, Sitter, I give you joy confummate as the 

bappiett Pair can boah. 

In vou, methinks, as ina glafs, I fce, 

The happinels, that once advanc'd to me. 

So vifible the blifs, fo plain the way, 

How was it potfible my fenle coule tray? 
cofivert to this truth I come, | 
happincts 15 never found trom home, 1 


END OF THE FIFTH ACT. 






Em ОС; LI VE: 


IN BY MRS. OLDFIELO, WHO ORIGINALLY РЕВ. 
FORMED LADY TOWNLY. 


i^ 










NAS J hear Готе poser cri tes Гау; 
nit, this afe reform'd has грог the play! 
Should have draven her more in fafbion, Y 

Сеа ber fafter inclination, Я 
bera gallant, and clin bd the se 
bard ffopp',l fort: for revere untivil 

dera belie, ail o'er a devil? ° "= 
hounour of the Sex, the age 

me mended vomaun——~or the Гаре, 





Frem: 





































From 4 you fee, by common fenfe’s rules, 
Wives might be govern d, were not hufband’s Soolse 

What by nature dames are prone to do, -| 
They feldom fray but when they govern you. f 
When tbe wild P i perceives her асату tame, . 
Vo wonder then B plays bim all the game, А: 
Rut men of finfe meet rarely that difafier ў 
И отеп take pride where merit is their, mafler ss 
Nay foe that with a сусай man wifely lives, 
ИЗИ feem г obiy the duc commands he gives? 
Happy obcdience is по morc a cvonder, 
When тел ате men, and ke p them kinclytender. 
But moderft cenfarts arc fui i igh-bred c 
Tey think a hufhand’s porver degrades thei 
That nothing more proclaims a reigning 
Than that foe never was reproached wi 
And that tbc утса! bleffing Heaven cer fent, 
Js in a fpoufe, incurious and content. 

To give fuch dames a «10 "тет сај of thought, 
Ву calling home the mind, theft ſcenes ewer, e 
IF with a hand too rude, the tafk is dene, 
We hope the fcbeme, by Lady Grace la 
Will all fuch freedom with the Six at. 
l E Ep shere unfoii'd, by той art, 

Worews out aitradlions for a Manly's bea 
You, you, then, ladies, svhofe ungucfhi 
Give уви the feremofl fame of happy чый 
Pror, for its attempt, this belplejs play y 
Nor leave it to the vulgar rafle a prey; 
Appear the frequent champions of tts ca 
4). tbe crowd, and give yeurfe'ves mf 





























THE END, 


— J. 
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LI B 4 n . | 5 
P R O L O G UE 
INCE plays are but a kind of pablick рыф. 
Where tickets only mua tbt welcome guft ; 
Methinks, ан 3f grace, we fooald prepare, 
| Vour rafes in Prologue, «ith year bell of fare. ۰ 
bea you forekew cach соме, the’ this may teas you, 
"Tis five t6 one, but one e th’ five may please yeu, t 
Firft, for you criticks, we've your darling chear; 
Faults without number, mort than fenje can bear, 
You're certain to be pleas’d where errors arc. : 
| From your difpleafure, I dare vouch we're Јаја ; ~ 


You never frown, bnt where yaur atighbours laugh, 
Now, yeu that never know what fplecn or bate is, Ч 
1 


^ 


W'bo for an adt or two, abi welcome gratis, 
That tip tbe wink, and fo fntak out with nunquam fatis; 
For your mart raffles we've tofs'd you wp a еар, ~ 
We hope tbe ncwef that’s of late Come MÀ 5 
The fool, beau, wit, aad rake, fo mixt be carries, 
He jeems a ragou, piping bot from Paris, | 
But for tht fofter fax, чубот туй we'd телге, Y 
We've what the fair and cbafle were form'd for, lov 
An агу рајон, fraught with hopes and fears, 
And searcft happy, when it то? defpairs. { 
For та, we've feandal, and fer beaus, French айт 
To pleafe all taftes, we'll do tbe bef we cani о 
For the galleries, «we've Dicky and Will Penkethman. 
p Now, firs; you're welcome, аяа you know your fart ; 

200 But pray, iu charity, the founder fpare, dà 
* Left yox агер at once, the port and tbe player. 
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ACT І SCENE, ая Hall. 


BH 


Exter Antonio ard Charino. ч B^ { 


Ant. дү ноу compliment, my old friend, r 
fhall think myfelf much honour'd in КМ 
— families аге both ancient, ? children 
young, and able to fupport ‘ет; and, I think, the, 
fooner we fet "em to work, the better. i 
Cha. Sir, you ofer fair and nobly, and fhall f ' 
darc meet you in the ате line of honour; and, Lh 
fince I have but one girl in the world, you won't t 
me a troublefome old fool, if I endeavour to beflow s: 
to her wosth ; therefore, if you pleafe, before we th 
„hands, a word or two by the bye, for I have fome -a 
"fiderable queftions to alk you. ` 
Аш. Afk - 


єт. 
\ Cha. Well, in the firft place, you ſay you have two 


fons ? 
t. Ат. Exactly. * 
کج‎ And ل‎ ме s a that one of 'em Һай m | 
— — 
‘Sr PEPE, 


daugh E 
au 





2, and (with my allow: 
band, which of 'em fhe plea 


г promife, that the perſon 
D B chofen (be it elder or younger) | 





> + 4 


АР « 
у S A] IN; O g 
aureas len be in a conditional 


ой E of at leaft three parts of your ейде. _ 4 
: itions, and ys e — 























$e. тй е. я 

nt. A match. - 1 к - 
` Cha. Done. 
` dnt. Done. 

Cha. And done! that's enough. — Carlos, the 
elder, you fay is a va great fcholar, {pends his whole dife in 
че 2T loves his ftudy. > 
= 4м. Nothing more, fir. Р 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has {ееп the world, 
and is very well known in the court of France; @fprightly 
fellow, ha? 
dnt, Mettle to the back, fir. 

f Cha. Well! how far either of 'ет "may go with ту , 
hter, I can't tell; he'll be eafily pleas'd where I 

I have given her (оте documents alicady. Hark! 

hat noife — CMS ' IA 

- Яш. Odfo "tis па r "ге come-———]I have 

pected "em thefe two hours. Д e F who's * 

thout ? 


Enter a Serves. 
ر‎ "Tis Sawebe, fir, with a waggon onto ды 
«A 5 books. 












handy employ dri А 











hoki! O! dear ћ 








-No, fir, this is Arabick, Т^ 
- ing the tranflation, fir, of human bodies r 
гу of getting out of the world.) There's a terrible 














‚ gelle man * has written a very fart book of it. 7 
Cha. Pray, friend, what will that fame book teach a 
6 тад? ~ * 
San. Teach you, fir! why, to play а trump upon death, 
aud fhew ойу Т for die devil. Ж Mime 
Ca. Strange! , ۹ - 
Sax. Here, fir, thjs ts your letter. {е Ant.. 
Cha, Pray, fir, what fort of life may your mailer lead > 
Sam. Life fir! no prince fares like him ; he breaks his 
fall with Arifotle, Vines with Tally, drinks at Helicons 
{ups with Seneca ; then walks a turn or two in the milky 
way, and after fix hours conference with the fars, ficeps. 
with old Erra Pater. v. 
Cha. Wondertvl ! 4 , 
Ant. So, Carlo: will be here prefently———— Here, 
take the knave in, and kt him cat. * е 
Sas. Amd drink too, fir, and pray fee your { 
mafter's chamber ready. [Knocking again 
Well, fir, who's at the gate ? [ і ^: 





Enter а Servant. Aj s 


2% 
Serv. Monfeer, fir, from my young mafter Clodio. 
"P e Emser Monfieur.. E 
Ant. Well. Monficur, what. (ауз. your matter? 
“Mog ‘Sie he vill be herein de lef time d on 
_Monf. Sire, he vi epe in de time dan vt | 
quarter of de hour ; he is not quite tirty mile off. 





» 


Ant. And what came you before for? — ' 
Monf. Sire; д. —— provide de pulvile, 2 id: de 
nce for his peruque, dat-he тау proache t 

€ reverence, эй de be я, 











— VU 






j > 

| 15 he unprov tagan 

he vas enrage, and id 
aufe jt vas not defame d 






D d " Im d * 
йг, if you'll go to th 
ле oi] for his periwig. ED 
"Mrd. 0 

+ 


















: Mon/f. Sire, me tank you. [Exit 
Ie A very notable fpark this Cledic. Ё 
"BTE 





ing of horfes is that without? 
и À Enter a Servant. А 
eru. Sir, my young mafters аге both come. : 
Ant. Жы well ! E fir, now! now obferve their 
feveral difpofitions. 























Enter Carlos. +» 
«Car. My father Sir, your bleffing. 4 
- Ant. Thou һай it, Carlos; and now pray know this 
gentleman; Chayino, fir, my oldefriend, and age in 
whom you may have a particular intereft. 
Car, ЇФЇЇ йоду to deferve his love, fir. 
„Cha. Sir, as for that matter, you need not ftudy at all. 
— — {7 Усу Јаја. 


* , Entrr Clodio. 

. fo. Hey! La Valiere! bid the groom take care our 
hunters be well rubb'd and cloath'd ; thcy’re hot, and 
out-ftript the wind.. 

— Ay, marry йг, there's mettle in this young fel- 

ct Ww Š 

2i Gln. Where’s my father? zl 


“Аш. Ha, my dear Clody, thou'rt welcome! ‘let me 


kifs thee.’ » | 
Slo. * Sir, — you kifs pleafingly I love to kifs 
an; in Paris we kifs nothing elfe.” Sir, being my 
ther's friend, І am your moſt obliged, faithful, humble 
evant. , V» Cha. 
` __ Cig. Sir, —1—1—1 like you. Eagerly. 
* Cle, Thy hand ——kifs——I'm your friend. 
. Faith, thou art a pretty humour'd fellow. 
r fo. Who's that? Pray, fir, who's that? Е 


1 wh. Your brother, Clody. j 
Clo. Odlo! [ beg his pardon with all 
"Ha, ha, ha! did ever mortal fee fuch a bo 
her, how E | ‘ zx 
V uare well, er. 
^i E he draw his book u 
will draw my witgpon him —Gad, I'll pu 
ther; pray what's--- Latin for a 
mans wore none, brother. 
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ec Е - ry 
ears "Xy Tp p 
S THE FOP» FORTUNE. 5 Р 
Cle. No ornament upon their fwords, йг? = na i 
Jf Car. О yes, feveral, conquelt, peace, and honour ⸗ 
an old unfathionable wear. e's 
Сів. Sir, no man in France (I may as well fay breath- 
‚ for not toljve there, is not to breathe) wears а more 
fathionable {word than Ido; he сой me fifteen lous d'ona 
in Pari; —— There, fir, —— feel him, ——try him, fir. 
* Car. I have nosfkill, fir. 
Cle. No kill, fir! why, this fword would make a cows — 
ard fight aha! ta! fa! ha! rip———ha ! ther 
had htm. Fi 7 
Car. Take heed, you'll cut my cleaths, brother. ~ 1 
І 







h 
4 





Cle. Cut’em! ha, ha, no, no, they are cut 
already, brother, to the grammar-rules exactly: Pſha, 
prithec man, leave off this college-air. | 

Car. No, brothe?, I chink it wholefome, the foil a 
fituation pleafant. 

Clo. A put, by Jupiter! he don't know the air of a 
gentleman, from the air of the country: — Sir, I mean 
the alr of your cloaths; I would have you change your 
taylor, and drefs a little more en cavalier: lay by you 

е book, and take out your fnuff-box; cock, and look 
{mart, hah! + 

С5а. Faith, a pretty fellow ! 

Car. I read no ule in this brother ; and for mycloaths, 
the half of what I wear already, feems to me fuper 
fluous : what need I outward ornaments, when I can 
myfelf with underitanding ? Why fhould we care for 
thing, but knowledge? or look upon the follies of 
mankind, but to condemn or pity thofe that feek "em? 1 
[Reads a 

















э 
Clo. Stark mad! 







fplit me. ' "T 
fellow, will never doa he'as 


u, brother, what do you thin a M 
h now? ! 
think that way; wemen ook 1 


" 





ed (7. cup тты —— — 
` 1 29 b Au - Р ё 
LOVE MARES MAN; OR, i 
Enter Monfieur. wes 
Monj. Sire, here be de fevera! forte of de jafimine s» 
Yorangerie vidout, if you plcafe to mak your ћоісе. | 
p -Ch..Mum, fir! I muft pardon for a moment; 
| moftimportant bufincfs calls me айде, which T will dif- 
patch with all imaginable celerity, and return to the re- 
"e petition of my бейге to continue, fir, your moft oblig'd 
тапа faithful humble fervant, [Exit Clody being - 
ba. Faith, he’s a pretty fellow. t- 
Now, fit if you Беле, fince We Nave gute 
ther alonc, we'll put the matter alittle clofer to him. 
Cha. "Тїз to little purpofe, I am afraid : but ufe your 


pleafure, fir. 
| Car, Plato differs from Socrates in this. [To наў ` 
omes come, prithce Carbs, lay "ст by, let 
recat leiſure. What, no hour of interruption Р 
` 2 Car. Mavs lifc, fr, being fo hort, and t en the way 
~ that leads usito the — of onrfelves, fo hard and 
tedious, each minute fhould be precious, 
_ Ant. Ay, but to thrive in this world, Carles, vou muft 
М past a little with this bookifh contemplation, and prepafe 
yourfelf for akion. If you will tudy, let it be to know 
what part of my land’s ft for the ploagh ; what for pafture; 
ЕЗ uy and fell my Лоск to the beft advantage, and cure 
cattle when they are over-grown with labour. This 

DOW wou'd tarn to forie account. 

M Car, his, йг, may be done from what I've read ог Й 
_ what concerns. tillage, who cau better deliver it than 
Fiegil in his Geewgics? Aud, forthe cure of herds, his 
Rucalics ме а mattcr-piece; but when his art deferibes 
| the common-wealth of bees, their induftyy, there more, 

? аладай абе" ef the herbs from which they: — 
:ther honey, their laws, their gover nt among | 4 
ny (iei gi der in going — 3 
оа SA Lobedience to their king, his 

s labour, his punifhment ited only 
drone; I'm гака with it, then rex 


eive uie grain my cattle bring. 


and honcy. — 
2! Garge Lain AGU 


b t art thou тай! i 
» А 
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ving, raving! 2 ~ * 
о, fir, the knowledge of this guards me froi 
" ". "But can you find, among all your multy ma 
feripts, what pleafure he enjoys that lies in the arms of 
& young, rich, well-fhap'd, healthy bride branfwe 
that, ha, йг} м 
Car."Tis frequent, fir, in богу; dem 
kinds of virtuous and of vicious women; the ar 
Spartans dames, theReman ladies, their beautics, th 
formities; and wher. I lig naPertia, orn Cornelia; 
crown'd with ever-blooming truth and — 
afecling I m their fortunesphs if then had liv'd, 
tafted of their lawful envy'd love: but when 1 meet ay 
т Mefalina, tit'dandenfated in her foul defires ; a Ch Mab 
xefira, bath'd in her hufband's blood; an imp'ous -— 
whirling her chariot o'er bertather's breathleís body 
ror invades my faculties; comparing then the numer 0 
ruilty, with the cay count af thofe that die ininnucences. 
` деге} p loath 'em as ignorance, or atheiſm. 7 
Ат. And you do reíolve then пого make pa: 


of the debt you owe тае? 
, Car. What debt, good fir? 
Ant. Why, the debt I paid. my father, WR I tot 
you, fir» and made him a grandfire ; which I expedi 
. from уой, 1 won't have my. name die. 4 " 28 
Car. Nor wouldl; my labour'd. —— 
prove in time a living iſſue. 
» “Ante Very well, fir; and fo T — ag 
collection of all the quiddits from Adam "till dius 
rand-child! » з wd 
ai “їй take ту beft care, fir, that ee | 
0 DP the family. 














won "таке care of myefite? =. 
my wiíhes, fir :- for knowithe 
"T sem bave long. 















А „п A ‘a , 
` LOVE ES A MAN; ОВ, 
лё. So in fhort wou'd not marry an emprefs!- 
. Give meleave toenjoy myfelf; the clofet that con= 
ains my chofen books, to me’s a glorious court; my ve- 
- merable companions there, the old fages and philofophers, 
fometimes the greateft kings and heroes, whofe counfel 
J have leave to weigh, and call their victories, if unjuftly 
got, unto a ftri& account, and in my fancy dare deface 
ill-plac'd ftatues. Can I then past with folid con- 
fan pleafures, to clafp uncertain vanities ? No, fir, be it 
D care to fwell your h wealth, marry my brother, 
and let him get уоп bodies Of your name; 1 rather wou'd 
inform it with a foul.—Iitire you, fir—your pardon, and 
_ your leave.—Lights there for my иду. {Exit Carlos. 
J fær. Was ever man thus pass fromthecommon ® 
ie cow d EN ? A барта wife rogue, Icou'd 
— beat him. , Mit were not for my hopes in youn 
Clody, Imig tly conclude my name were at a period. 
‘ba. Ay, ay, he's the match for my money, and m 
girl's too, warrant her, What fay you, fir, thall we tell 
[ piece of our mind, and turn 'em together inftantly ? 
"Unt. This minute, fir, and "here comes my young 
ge in the very nick of his fortune. 
ie ‘Barer Clodio. 
V Ants Clody, а word! е 
"5 Ch. To ibe wiſe is enough: your pleafure, fir? 
= Ante In the mean time, fir, if you pleafe to fend your 
daughter notice of our d а vifit. Pr > [79 Cha. 
Cha. РИ de't—hark voudpiend. [M/bifpers a firent. 
ete bater ae p. ds oa д^ م‎ 
Sax. Ї doubt my мр found m — 
He's gone lupperleſs into his у; ЇЧ fain 
e V Aem тар be fóme bodyhasborrow'd . — 
: di bd, or fo—————— ] mut find it cu d 
—-—— ОГК ® 4% . - 
о. Sir, you could not have fi 
M agreeable to my inclination ; and for the y 
EJ ntleman will pleafe to give 
peer aH fce me whip intohers, in the cut 
&; Gi ell! purfue, and conquer; tho’ 
фет, my girl has wit, and wil give you 
E br me he has aimartway, fr. ——— 
* 
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s. Sir, 1w lb art as (he | 

et courag 1 fear no wot an 
ia love and rance ou pit to be asi 
companions, as a beau and a inatt-b cur: 
є tobacco-ftopper. — —— 

Cha. Faith thou are a MA eee Lue Pgad he mut - 
like thee. Senge. th 

Cle. I know how to dile the io as 
I had conitantly twoychallenges every morning cai me 
with my chocolate, о f 
the night before with che firft ladies of quality. -en 

Cha. Ah, filly envious rogues! Prithee, what do 
do to their ladies ? „ Fd 

» San. Pofitively, nothing, - — 

Cle. Why, the truth is, I did make thei 
little too finartly ; for.which, the —— 
Cou'd not endure me. 

сыз Why, Вай thou really convers'd with t he у 


, 


5 


. 
Z2 Convers’d with. em ! Ay, rot "em, 
you mui know iome of 'em came, with me half 
journey, to fee me a little on my way hither; bu 
I fent young Louis back again to Marli as drunk as 
tinker, by Jove! Hal ha! ha! can’t but laugh to 
how old'Moenarcby growl'd him next m 
~ Cia... Gad-a-mer 
wert as intimate with their | ies too! . * 
S uit.alike, I dare anferforhim. | 
Clo ү you fhall judge now, you thallijudge- 
there was, I and Mos/eur— no! y л 
марада not fup with us. —— There was and. 
| ost, Duke de Boxgrace, Duke e Be grade 
‚ус єз, Jack was the 
th — and that рї 
tenkas. We fix now were 
—— Lael t 
like a 
г, nt lo 
feií-íame numb: 
diverting 


22 5 fo dull, 


Ж 































J 4 ` g 
canda ы. of their belt friends 
ound filence at lait one of "em р варі 
fhe, would that pleafant dog Ci ody 
е to finer a little.—— Hey, fays a fecond. 
h'd. “Ah! Mon Dieu ! fays a third and 
— Gou'd not one find him, fays a fourth. 
-——O! burn him, faysa fifth, J faw him go 
the nallystakesiot: the Blood again————in a 


d you fo, fays a Sixth Pardi! —— 
gang prefently- —in apafion. Wh 
nutes, 1 receiv'd a billet in E 
f^ emandons: ſuſcrib'd, Graxdmont, — 
ade, l Fiprit, Bombard, xe DR ` —_ 
— are the very names. оба phe princes 


thi s*a 
ry fou sm the individual wife or filer of 
in the c company ! c me! На! ka! 
d mr. Ha! ha! ha! - 
дег pr: gudgeons fwallow fo greedily.? 


Adr. 
Vell Bend didft thou.make a night on't, boy ? 
5, gad, and morning too, fir; for about cight 
ock the next day, flap they all fous'd apon their 
ts, kifs'd round, burnt. their-commodes, drank шу 
broke their glaffes, and fe parted. 
3 Кер Glody ! 2 ?twas- always а wild 


(у 1 like slim dhe better for’ ea Ms 
e, im баге. = r~ еә 
м. Well, w- rogue gives a rare sccoun of is 
* 









хет T н 

e Cha. Sir, all have it this mame 
9u remember the conditions, fir; 
tare to him and.his heirs. 4 
uw 






e 1 








Gba. Why then. come along, my lad 
fhew thee to my daughters / ~ 


⸗ I dare іє thewn, „ж et ё 
PA — ri ^j -x 
бал. matter to be difn} 


Мач У TA there; and. A a looker-c 
have ftudy'd our mayc: and Our miner 
confeguerts, to be concluded coxcom pri 
made a fair hand on't ; Vam gladii kno vof this rog 
however; Pll take care my mafter’s uncle, old Don. 
а! hear of iti for tho’ he can hardly read a pro 
tion, yet he dotes upon his learning ; and if he 
old rough telty blade he us'd to be, we may 
have a rubbers with em firit——Here he comes, 
Enter Dem Lewis. > 
D. Lew. Sancho! Where's my boy C 
bs he at it? Is he at it? —Deep-zdeep, I warrant hiin 
Sancho! а little peep now———one peep at him t 
key-holt—I muft have а peep. . 
бап. Have a care, fir, he's upon a magical p 
D. Leo. What, has he loft any thing 
San. Yes, fir, he has loft with a ven 
( р: сло. Bat what, what, wharywha 
' dm Why, his birth-right, fir, he iran 
è rted. ~= qha - « 
D. Lew. Hat howf when — D 
bat dolt thou mean? 
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b ; I don't know bat we ma pl 
i be re. re you make it firm. 
^, Do you fecure his hand, fir, I deij the law d 
m his title again. _ №. Exit. 
x. Whatthink you now, fir? 
. .-Why, now methinks I'm pleas'd this. 
is rig t—— I'm pleas'd ———— тий cut t > ена, : 
гоа tho'———muft bone him———— ay LP have him. 
on'd and potted. є, | Е 
dnt. Brother, howist? —— 
ew. O mighty well 
1 your pulie feveri 
[Looks carnefily in Antonio's face, and * 
` > paufe, wbiflles a piece of a tune. 
‚ You are merry, brother. 
D. Lew. it’s а lye. 
Аш. How, brother? І 
"А A damn'd lye—I am not merry.) [Smilisg. 
Ant, What are you then? 
р. Lew. Very angry. (Laughing. 
В dat. Hil hi! hi! at what, brother? [Mimicking bim. 
"D. еш. Why, at а very wife fettlement I have m 
late 


a 
Ж What fettlement, good brother: 1 find 8 has 
і hear of i 1C. (Sfide. 
— DB. Lew. Whar do you think I have done? I- 
we——this deep head of mine has——difinherited my 
fon, becaufe his underftanding’s an honour to my 
ily; and given itall to сау younger, bee he's a 4 
uppy ta puppy" 
Аш. , 1 guefs at our meaning, 
s L . 0 you fo, fir ? Why the 
and plain, - my boy Carles muft and bal 
4 ^ Ant. 1 fay no, unlefs Carlos had a fo 
омиле: what! he fhould manage cight 
а year out of the Mcrapbyfickhs! Apron 
my v ineya s! Horace ihould buy off 
агау houh ill my mutton! Hifory 
y! Homer houldiget in my сога! 
s$. 
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you, fir, i еа, had ever the grace to. 
lines of Hg lsd, o» Homer, or Дай. © 


poets, it Mipuid have made y э " 
end; fir, as read fuch things in my bearing 
Ant. But did you underftand 'em, brother? z 


D. Lew. I tell you, no. What does — d 3 
very found’s a fufficient comfort to an honeft man. 

Am. Fy! fy! I wonder you talk fo, yo 
and hould underftand. 

D. Lew. Should, fir! Yes, and do, fir: fir, Pah hav 
you to know, [ have ftudy’d, I have run over hilo: 
poetry, philofaphy. 

аг. Yos, like like a cat over a harpfichord, rare muh 
—* have read catalogues, I ore Come, 2 

rother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. ~ 

D. Pob) А fad док рр buy a premier fellow ma 
pennyworth of ginger-bread. ^ 

Ane. What Wi propofe, РШ do, fir, fay you your p E 4 
{аге —— Неге comes опе I muft talk wiha p 
brother, what news ?» - 

Enter Charino. 

Cha. О! to our withes, бг; Cloay's a right bai for 
a;girl, fir; a budding fprightly fellow: E — — 
ai.ürit; but I gave him his cue, and the rogue does 

| whitey and friik, and fing, and dance her.abou | 
, у: See WR d Noble Don Le 

nt; come, what fay you? Shall I pr 
art of a е wo 










| Соте, „let him have his way, fir, he's Pitan haf- 

y eftate's fuflicient. How does your daughter, fir? 

à Ripe, and ready, fir, like a blufhing rofe, ће - 

гай for the pulling. ' 
v n, lct to-morrow be the day. „а А 

all my heart; get you the p od " 
ny girl fh d1 be here in the morning. a 

— D. Lew. Hark you, fir, do you ^sppele my rote 

P тан, м, 

ba. Sir, тке nothing; what I'll do, rl juffy; 

what your brother does, let him anfwer. 

T Aut. ‘That Y haec already, fir, ya fo good-morrow to 

your patience, brother. [Exeune 

ED. = Sancho! 





















D = ae Fetch me fome eii powder qüick—quick. 
|. * San. Sir. 

D. Lew. Some gun-powder, I fay, —a barrel —— 
E —and, d'yehear, three penny-worth.of ratfbane ! 
| еу! ay, l'H blow up one, and poifon the other. 
^ _ Sax. Come, fir, f fee what you would be at, and if 
© you dare take my-advice, (I don't want wit at a pinch, 
a _ йг) c'en let metry, if I can fire my mafter enough with 

on raifes of the young lady, to make E rivel his bro- 
'tbet would blow ‘em up indeed 
D. Lew. Pfha! impoffible, he never poke fix words 
to any woman in his life, but his bed-make: 
law. So much the better, fire, therefore, it he.fpeaks 

dns the-more likely to be out of the road —Hark, 
rings———— I mut wait upon him. “ {Ехи. 
omy 


d 














'Thefe damn'd old rogues 
€ face: but come, 
ot want money to buy 
idifool thy father, and his ; 

£g ost of mine between 'em ! Nay, t 
ind in my heart to fall fick in a pet, 
and lcave the world i 













ná Enter Mono and jy 
N 4м. Gn fhall have what's fit fotihi. 


Mere s dr fir? — 
Arr. Enough to give him bocks, a W 
i —E “that’s as*much as he'tares for; vou rk li 
1, a coxcomb ; trouble him with land- 
Ex Mutt тайет Clodio have all, fir? 


yok in this ФМ; ; Vother in the fkies, his bandek 
ether above fairs; [Bell rings} go, fee what he 
vafe 4 
Sax. A father, I am fure. [Exit Sancho. 
Ат. What, will none of my rogues come near 
now? O! here they are. 
Enter feveral Servants. > * 
Well, fir, in the firft place, can pen procure me а plen- 
tiful dinner for about fifty, wi two hours? Yo 
young mafter is to be marry’d this morning ; will t 
fpur you, fir? 
Cook. Young mafter, fir! T wifh your “honour had 
given me @ little more warning. 
Ant. Sir, you have as much as Ihad; I mrte fure 
of it half an a, гм 
Cook, Sir, I will try what I can do He 
eut Come, Нг, ho? € === 
int. Butler, o ie Cellar to all g 
offers p fn Кпос 


| 
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culties turn into ftudy: what a misfortune "tis in huma 
ture, that the body will not live on that which feeds 
the mind! How unprofitable a pleafure is eating!-—SancLo? 
£ Enter Sancho. А 
` San. Did уой са, йг? Chopping again. 
Car. Wet din noife is this? [ - b a € 
| San. The cooks are hard at work, fir, chopping herbs, 
and mincing meat, and breaking mawow-bones. 
- «| Car, And is thus at every dinner? 
— San. No, fir; but we have high doings to-day. 
— Car. Well, fet this folio in its place again ; then make 
me alittle fire, and get a manchet; l'li dine alone—— 
Docs my younger brother fpeak any Greek усе, Sancho? 
San. No, fir; but he {pits French like a magpye, and 
that's more in fafhion. 
Car. He Йер before me there; I think T read it well 
- enough to underftand it, but when I am to give it utte- 
rance, it quarrels with my tongue. [Chopping again. ]— 
-Aguin.that noife! pr'ythee tell me, Sancho, are there 
сапу princes to dine hese? 
San. Some there are as happy as princes, firj—your 
“brother’s marry'd to-day. 
Car. What of that! might not fix difhes ferve "em? 
never have but one, and eat of that but fparingly. 
“бая. Sir, all the country round is айса; not a dog 
that knows the houfe, but comes too: all open, fir. 
zar. Pr'vthee, who is it my brother marries? 
ат. Old Charino's daughter, fir, the great hcirefs; 
а delicate creature; young, foft, fmooth, fair, plemp, 
ind ripe as а cherry——-and they fay, modéit too. а 
Car. "That's trange; pr'ythee how does thefe modeft 
уотеп оок ? I never yet convers'd with any b - 
ther; to m ê ey ever were but fhadoy 
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arther than your drchimede 
nyès in Ariffetie, if you 
: pretticft natural р i 
fo fine a creat 


з fuch looks! 


4 





mufick too! and when the Ímiles; fuch rogoifh dim 

























P. i. 


in her cheeks ! fuch a clear fin! white neck, an 
lude lower, fuch a pair of round, bard, heaving, what 

ге call-ums ! 

Car. Why, thou art in love, Sanche. . 

San. Ag! fo would you be, if you faw her, fir... E 

Cer. I don't think fo. What fettlement does my fa- 
ther make 'em? , * А ~~ 

San. Only all his dirty land, fir, and makes your 
brother his fole heir. - 

Cer. Mutt I have nothing? ~ 

Sam Books in abundance; leave to Rady your eyes 
eut, fir. 1 
Саға] am the elder. born, and have a title too. 


San. No matter for йг, he'll have pofiefion —— 
of the lady too. 


od 
Cer. 1 with him happy—— he'll not inherit my little 
underitanding tool ‘ 
San. О, fir, he’s more a gentleman, than to do that 
Ods me! fir, fir, here comes the very lady, the 
bride, your fifter that muft be, and her father. 
Enter Charino and Angelina. inl 
Stand clofe, you'll both fee and hear, fir. b. m 
Car. lene'er faw any yet ſo fair! fach fweetnefs int 
look! fuch modeity ! if we may thinkithe eye the wi 
tothe heart, the has a thoufand treafur'd virtues there. - 
Sax. So! the book's gone. 4 [ fide. 
Cha, Come, pr'ythee puton a brifkerlook; odfheart 
thou think in confcience,. that's fit for thy wedding-da 
Ang. Sty Lwith it were not quite fo íudden ; а litt 









77 time for farther thought. perhaps had made it cahier te | 
‚ „тес: tg change for ever, is notrifle, fir. | 





A O! if that be all, madam, to make you eafy, 
my commands are at your fervice. $ Fa 
nave done with my objections, fir. 3 
is Car. Such underftanding, in fo foft a e 
- Happy—— Happy brother! —may he be happy, while! 
fit down in patience, and alone !—I have gaz'd too mdëh 
mR each me an Ovid. [ Exeunt Car. and San. 
Cha. lfay, put on yor bêt looks, huſſey for 
E he comes, faith. 
Enter. Clodio. ч 





























" “An! my dear C/edy. 
` Clos My dipl dear dad. [Embracing.] Har : Ma 
Princeffe! etes vous la donc! A ha! Non, non, Je ve 
me connois guerre, &c. [Sing] Look, look,—0'8y-boot:; 
what, the knows nothing of natter! But you will, 
hildi—— gad, I fhall uh: clock extremely to- 
vi ht: Let me fee——whatti all I rife to-morrow ? 
ot till after nine, —— Ten, ——-Eleven; fora piftole. 
| ТАКС à dire فا‎ infenfible eff en fin vainen. 
Aon, non, &c. А рй 
Enter Antonio, Deft Lewis, 
Ant. Well faid, Clody ; my noble tt ТУЙ 
- my fair daughter, 1 give you jo 
ele And o will too e" Alon? Pivot Chan- 
" fons ? Danfons! Hey! L'autre jour, “с. * 
à [Sings and dances, Be. 
fitt Well faid again, boy. Sir, you and your writings 
y tcome. What, my angry brother! nay, vou тай have 
icome t60, or we {hall make. but a flat feat on't. 
. Lew. Sir, Iam not welcome, nor 4 won't be... 
ome, mor no-body's welcome, and you are all a 
v me г: { 


F. 
] 









ме Фот pray, fir, bear with 

і һайу; ; but he'll dine and be good comp 
D, Lew. A ftrange lye, that. 

“На; ha, ha! poor Тебу, ha, 

,Don'tlaugh, my dear 

all break thy 

у› е7 find you 





























, JP’s | 
» D. Liw. Angry at thee, hey puppy! Why, what! 
—what doll thou fee in that lovely hatchet face of thine, 
that’s worth my being out of humour at? Blood and fre, — 
dog. get out of my fight, or——— д Е 
Ant. Nay, brother, this is соо ſfar — s 
Lew. Angry at him ! a fon of a——on's fon of 
whore! z =< 
Cha. Ha, ha, poor peevith———— ar 
D. Lew. I'd к fomebody poifon him. (F> - 
Simfelf.) Ah, that {weet creature! Ma this fair flower 
be cropp'd to ftick up in a piece of rafcally earthenware? 
I mutt {peak to her—— Puppy, ; s outof my wav. | 
s Clo. Ha, ha! ay, now for't. " 
D. Lew, [To Angelina.] Ah !——eah besa! Ма. 
dam——I pity you ; you're a lovely youngereature, and _ 
ought to have ahand{ome man yok'd to you, one of un- 
deritanding too :—— I am forry to fay it, but this Коув 
füull's extremely.thick———he can never get any thing 
upon that fair body, but muffs and fnuff-boxes; or, fa 
he fhould have a thing fhap'd like a child, you can make 
nothing of itbut a taylor, | 
Clo. Ods me! why, vou are tety, my dear uncle. - 
D. Lew. Will no-body take that troublefome dog out 
of my ſight — I can't flay where he is ———I'll go fe 
my poor boy Carlos I've diſturb'd you, madam 3. 
your humble fervant. ^ 
Аш. You'll come again, and drink the brides health 
bróther ? —- - 
aa That lady's health I тау; and, if fhe’ll giv 
_ ade leave, Perhaps fit by her at table too. 2 
'®.С Go. Ha, ha; bye nuncle. — 
" Puppy, good bye-&-—- {Ext D 
LY x i adag. An odd-humour'd gentleman 
| ddindeed, child; I fuppofe in риге fpitt 
cir. a 


+ 
E 
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me nom 


р Cha. X Vith al мен Br. r pao 
_ Сй. Allnrs ! ma chere Princeffe. 
spol gos Don Lewis and Sa 
w, you аге undone. è ; 
A Ye КУ, fir, to cent = 
D. Lew. Have you no greater feelyng? 
San. You were fenfible of the great book, E when 
| upon your head ; and won't the ruin of your E 
` tune ftir you? " , 
o —. ar. Will he hav books too? т » 
D. Lew. No, no, he has a book, afineone too, call'd 
he gentleman’ s Recreations -0r,- d be. fecret Art of gettin 
А nı and Da ters: Such acreature | a beauty in folio! 
i “woul р hou hadf her in thy Йоду, Caries, tho’ it were 
a 
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clafp her. n ⸗ 
San. Heh easy fir. Atha. ow 
: D. ell, and ——— and——— 
ja * g away his book, fir. 7 4 
D M id he faith! хр he had flung away his 
nour too, and fpoke to h 
Car. Muft my rores then have all ? 
м . All , all. е 
‘Sax. All that your father has, йг. 
. And = fair creature too? 

г. 
— 
icem then. маг. 
gie ** — why wo md 
r fomctimes, and call pagi 
ometimes, and ca E 
: ong. efe. у / 
- Ай bear shis! 'Sheart, I 
` Айы ' Гей d fire! du but (реак to | 
` Саг. Î cannot, fir, her wok requires | 
s of that foftrefj 










четете тае Chil af ому 
name her ta this bit of рагећт 
you write a | — * 
"бағ. i fir, cA i 


y our brother Cledie. 

‚Сағ. Is it no 

Law, That's all, fir. "= 

Ам. No, no, "tis nothi g Че; loc 
be provided for, "you thal! have what 
&nd your ico е lira cie 
you fhyll always^have а - ant to E o 

gef. Si d thank y 
rn iib —— 












* Th SCENE 
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anges tee а dining room. 
— elim) Clodio, Bon Lewiff Le 


Ju > Prieft, and a Lawyer. 













= Law. Come, let him hring his fou’s hand, and all's 
dene: are You ready, йг! 


. Sir, F fhall difpatch them prefently, immedi- - 


ately ! Y forti in truth I am an hungry. 


«Clo. Грай, I warrant you, the priet and I cou'd 
both fall to without faying grace —— На! you little 
7 what, you think it long too? 

» I find no fault, fir; better things were well 


done, than done too haftil y——Sir, you look melan- 
. €holy. m [To D. Lewis. 


E 


D. Lew. Sweet fwelling bloffom ! ah tbat I had the 
ig of thee ! I would flick thee in the bofom of a 
oung fellow—— Ah! thou Һай mifsd a man 
hat hei is fo bewitch’d to his ftudy, and knows no 
t miftrefs than his mind) fo far above this feather- 


vade 
1 "ач, Can he Ne tall; fir? 

















oa 


and her dark and fecret caufes. 


Like an angel——to himfelf——the devil 
о | to а woman: his language is all upon the high 
cfs: to Heaven, and heav enly- wonders, to nature, 


Ang. =ч he fpeak fo well there, fir? 
D. Lr. To admiration! fuch curiofities! but he 
1t loo а woman in the face; if he does, he blufhes 
* fifteen. 
p | But a A converfation, methinks—,r- —X 
. Lew. Why, fo I think too; but the hoy 's be 
dd, and the devil can't bring him to't: bali Itry 
et ыы at 
ve it as becomes his filter, г. = 
p а tefty will fall pL 
n t, f lit me. 
0 e'll fetch him aboot; Ty 
ather comes ! 
а wonder! БЕ © 0 








tonio ard Carlos. * - 
ic is ! that’s he! a li 
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THE FOP'; FORTUNE. 27 
the lean, or fo, but his underftanding'sthe fatterfor't.. © 

Ant. Come, Carles, "twere your defire to fee my fair & 

ughter and the good company, and to feal before ‘єт 

M, and give your brother joy. м 

Cha. He does well; І hall think the better of him as 

long as I live. 
ar. ЇЗ this the lady, fir? 

Ам. Ay, that's your filter, Caries, 

Car. Forbid it, love! [-djide.} Do yon not think fbe'll 
grace our family ? 

Ant. No doubt on’t fir. 

Car. Shoa’d І not thank her for fo unmerited a grace? 

Ast. Ay, and welcome, Carles. 

D. Lew. Now, my boy! give her a gentle twik by 
the fingers | lay your lips foftly, foftly, clofe and plum to 
her. > te Carlos. 

Car. Pardon a ftranger’s freedom, lady —— [Salitan 
Angelina) Diffolving foftnefs 1 О the drowning joy.!— 
Happy, happy he that fips cternally fuch near down, 
that unconfin'’d may lave and wanton there in fatelefs ~ 
draughts of ever {pringing beauty. Bur you, A 
creature, аге, by А the higher joy; if, as I've read, 
(nay, now am fure) the fole delight of love lies only in 
the power to givc. Х 

ng. How near his thoughts agree with mine! This 
the mere fcholar I was told of ! } i find, fir, — 
e ia experienc’d love, you fcem acquainted with 
2n. «a 
“Саг. [Xe had, indeed, a dead pale glimpfe in th 
but never faw th’ enlivening light before. +e — 
„На! before! р 
Au 5 cll, thefe are very „бле чар шш 
but you fay nothing to your brother yet. o. | 
Car, бк and with him, fir, (vith any ot кашу 
if poffible) more lafting joy than I could tafte 1 
^ кА ua appily. 


M | 

' im, © Am / 

— what do you fay, bro Е 
ayp for my part, I don't — 7 е 










йт Sand deu, I — E 
à E 5. B2 ^ 4 
A" $ м m — NETT. 

















уе — RMT Eod now to be м 
man "WS, WAS bat my argument - 
yon tee I find, feel myfelf a man—— 

1 ey it too. 
. Lew. He has it! he has it! my boy's in for’ t. 
Come, соте, will vou —— 
Bin Stand outof the way, popp PPM 
Interge fing atiro Fat back to C lod. 
A Whence is ft, fair, that while Toffer fpecch to 
19" thought: te want words, my words their free and 
> rante ? Why 4s it tremble at your 
ar your frown, as would a frighted child 
dread fl ightning ? Yet fhould my Зелен friend or 
her darc to chec my vain deluded ШО 'T 
a and tear him like an offende 
Cs this it, moft {Bena MePa powek? . 
ч оте, come "is fign brother ? 
à * v. Time enoug ; Pp. ^ » 
u knew wi t precipitated hafte 

1 —* п fle: that mik efs'd, or miferable 
, v'n yet, near as you are to happinefi, you'd 
0 rains wi їп a moment's pauſe. 
P you йди, brother ? 
Ae ay, I erm no time for trifles! Room E ап 


‚ео. Why aui as 
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«t. a fly, * and only таКе һе number of thing 
yield one foot o of land if fhe be ty yd Ч со". 
Cha. I don't like this ; he talks oddly, m 
Ang. Yet with a bravery of foul might w. 
heart. 
Cle, Píhaw, pox, prithee, brother, you had b 
T of thoſe р, ls your Rudy, 4, Б / 
Car. Go you gn ftudy, for "tus time, young brot! ie! 
turn d'erthe tedious vo'umes T have read ; think, an 
diceft them well! the wholeforncft food (ог green боп 
famptive minds; * wear ont whole faded days » ant 
* the pale weak lamp, pore away the Сесар 
* ther make dim thy fight, than dm 
* and darknefs : confine th Ка trave 
* traverfc the wife and civ il tive 
* dead; compare’em with the esf P ant | 


* perith’d | di the hand ‘that lov'd Ns той? n 


* SE. tla 


* enem lor'd him? Difil the fwectnefs 


* poet's g and learn to foften t ү ез i" n 
to dream * — чш u has daug 
feul, like mine th to 

of this inefti ۶ موت‎ 


D. Lew. Ah! y 

to the écholar Bhs Co Kise — 
4ч. A wonder! —— pite ENT и 

йг! oC 
Ch. y! no, my——Madam, not Qui > 






hAg a ule a-kin by ths —- Pox on bim, wi 
1 can't tell what 
27 Ast. Nofaivel — n, hà 


узе о" = TREAT 

LOVE MAKES A MAN; OR, 

t I conjure you, think my life were hateful after fo bafe, 

arous an абаз parting’em: * What! to lay waite 

..* at once for ever, all the gay blofloms of your orwa:d Ї 
“fortune, the promis'd withes of your young deiire, 

* your fruitful beauty, and your fpringing joy; your 
— * thriving fofinefs, and your clufler'd kifies, growing on 
* the lips of love, devour’d with an unthirfly infant’s ap- 
* petite! O forbid it, love ! forbid it, nature and hu- 
*manity!’ 1 have no land, no fortune? life, or being, 
while your neceffity of pease requires em ; fay! or give 
ne need to think your (malleft hope depends on my ob- 
jected ruin; my ruin is my fafety there; my fortune, or 
my life refign’d with joy, fy your account of happy hours 
were thence but rais’d to any added number. 

"Cha. Why ay! there's fome civility in this. » 
Ci». The fellow really talks very prettily. 

Car. Bat ifin bare compliance to a father’s will, you 
now but faffer marriage, or what's worfe, give it as an 
extorted bond, impos'd on the fimplicity of yôur youth, 
and dare confefs you with fome honelt friend would 
fave, or free you from its hard conditions ; I then again 

ave land, have life, and refolution, waiting fill upon 
your happier fortune. i 

Сі. Ha, ha! pert enough, that! I'gad; I long to fee 
what this will come to! 

* Prief. In truth, unlefs fomebody is marry'd ggefently, 
ья inner will be fpoil'd, and then———no body will be 
ab 


кы eat it. = 
+ Brother, I iay, let's remove the lady. A 
Cha. Force her * him ! * жый 
Car. "Tis too late! I have a figure here! fooner fhall 
i leave their fhade ; * as well you might attempt to 
utold Time into a den,and from hu downy wingweivaíh 
* the fwift hours away, qr feal Eternity to itop his раб," 
fo &x'd, fo rooted here, is every growing thought fb 
Ch, Gads me; what, now its woublefome again, is it? 
Car. Confider, fair one, now's the very crifis of oar fates. 
you cannot have it fure, to ak if honour be the parent of 
my lore: if you can love or live, and think gour heart 
rewarded there, ‘like two young vines we'll curl together, 


ЦА ur fouls in never-endiug joy ; we'll fpring Tox, 
1 
























gether, 
“м 






А Jas tere ч? >; 
¥ THE РОР: FORTUNE. yr 
* Bether, and we'll bear one fruit |^ one joy hall make Е 
us Йе, опе forrow mourn; one age B with us, one 
hour of death mhall clofe our eyes, and onc cold pur 
fhall hold us happy — — Say but you hate me no 
аы, give but the fofteit breath. to that ier | 
thought. 
= Need I then (реак; to fay, I am far from hae 
ting you I would fay more, but there is nothing "hz. — 
for ine to fa 
Cha. it bear i it no longer 
ug. On this you may depend, 1 cannot like th at 
Marriage was ргороз'д me. 
Car. How Һай my foul requite this goodnefs ? - 
Cha. Beyond patience ! This is downright infolence ! 
roguery ! rape! 
i Part'em. 
Cle. Ay, ay, part'em, partem. 
D. Lew. Doll! dom! rium! a 
pand draws in thei? de ince. 
Cha, Call an officer, I " ауе 'em forc'd afunder. _ 
Ang. Nay, then 1 am reduc'd to take protection here. 
[Gees te TAN 
Car. О extafy of heart! tranf, 1 ^ 
D. € ew. Lorra! dorrol ! loll! "e and da 
Cha. A plot! a plot agaiutt my honour! m 
treafon ! gun-powder ! Hbereveng'd! — 
J X Sir, you fhall have fatisfaction. 4 T +s 





tp + 








Il be reveag'd}’ 
— I fay, toregothe lady. 
" Car. dg vhile have feufe of Жс. life 
‚Чоп. 
Glo. You won't? Gadío! What, then 1 ain 
ove. Sut upon this bufinefs ? Allen⸗ the lady, fi 
. Lew. Lorra! dorrol! loll! 
[Prginring bis point to e 
\ * Cha. I'll have his Blood |" 
ТЕ. ' Car. Hold uncle! Come brother! fheath — 
——1'!! do my bef to farofy you all — bur ficit I 
- éntrezt a Мейр here, Bw 
A, — Oat of iny doors, hou art no 5 of 


> * — В 4 
са 



































Lo 
ar, la v I have loft a father, firas ou, 
brother, fi ice you had a feemirig оре, іп lieu of 
you've loft, half. of my birth-right. 

Clo, No halves! no halves, fir! the whole lady! 
Car. Why, then the woe; if you can like the terms. 
5 n 2 What terms? what terms ? Come, quick, quitk. 
г. The firt is this——— —(S2arcber Don Lewis's 
Блога.) Win her, and wear her; for on my foul, unleis 
í ЕЎ y fail, my mind fhall never yield theeupa thought 
ove. 

. Lew. Gramercy, Carlo: # to him, boy! I'gad, this 

Jot has made a man of him, 
Car. This is the firft good fword I ever роз i in anger 
; "tis fbarp I'm fure ; if it but hold my putting home, 
all fo hunt your infolence !———1 fecl the fire of 
| ten flrong fpirits m me: wer'tthou a native fencer, in 
— fofaira саше, I thus (hould hold thee at the worft defiance. 
sla. Look you, brother, take care of yourfelf, I (hall 
y be in you the firft chrut; but iffy: d rather, 
ce, we'll talk a little calmly about efi 
Away, vifler! I wo loth to 


Clo. “Coward! why then, really, fir, if you pleafe, 
the word, brother; you area fon of & whore 
А» Yr and Clodio i; difarm'd. 
His b'ood ! lood ! I'll have it, b all 
апд wounds vA i honour in my — 
ге, fir, take mes АГ 
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d бшу Жу" fears or you: у 
D. Lev - Pofüively ? А-у белн tin " - 


© һе os LA Wd 


са. G ang els gu 
© dfo! I never бас 
ver i my life, е; {г ^ 





= Eater Monfiei | 


К Ме, ү — 
ique, абе d r K 
смени: de m * үе 









! what does this p Puppy fay 
d Monf. Sire, de тийд uc. 
1а 


є КА 
Cio. Why ay— that's е ВАЙ 
appe on Jem, tell em, they are not r n'de 
rea, Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare 

Clo. Ay | Why, then, tell 'em that m my brother's wits 
gain, and has fpei dall. and Lam bubbled, and fo [ih 
Le marry'd till nex: time: but T have fought with hoe 
and he has difarm'd me; and fo he wont't releafe the 
land, nor Es, me my mifirefs again; and }-———1 am 
undone, that's all. . J 

Enter Charioo, Antonio, 

Cha. Officer, do your duty: I fay, (сіе "em 

Ant. С 'em this minute before a——How vedo 
what, all fled? 

Cha. Ha! my girl! my child! my heirefo! 1 
abusd! Lam cheated! 1 am robb'd! I * гау’ 
murder'd; and fung i in a ditch, 

Ant. Who let "em out? Which way went i 
villains? _ 4. 

Serv. Sir, we had no MS to flop them j but t 
went out at that door, not fix ee. ++ 7 

Cha. VIL pursue them with bill Я жапаа, sior * 

writs, and — йч à hey all байд 



























3 ut LOVE.MAKES А МАМ; OR, 
е 
me Why, he is———he is——gone along with her. 
| مد‎ y x" "T vou dog, difcover him, — 
Sax. Sir I will I will. 
Ant. Where is he, villain? 
t San, Where, fir? Why, to be fure he is 
__ =——upon my foul, I don't know, fir. 
Р Ant, No more trifling, raícal. 
{ ` San. IFI do, fir, I wifh this may be my poifon. [ Drinks. 
de 


» 





he м 





"Аи. Death! you dog, get out of my houle, or I'll 
——So fir, have you found him ? 
Re-enter the fervant Баји, and Clodio. 
Ed Ay, fir, have you found ’em? 
و‎ 4 fir, I had fight of 'em; but they 1 were juft 
D on MP a fmall vefiel, before 1 could overtake ‘em? 
$ Death and fur'e: ! МР" E 
Ant. Whither were they bound, firrah ? 
T Sev. Sir, I could ї& difcover that; but they 
Ur Иеге the wind, with a very fmart gale. 
“bh Aa. What fhall we do, brother ? 
e Be аз fimart as they, йг; follow "em ; follow "em. 
~ Cha. Send to the rt this moment, "and fecure a 
“бїр; TH purfac "em thro’ all the elements. 
Cle. ri follow you, by the northern баг. 
I Ам. # in tu the portagain, rogue ; hire а fhip, and 
hey muft hoit Tad immediately. 
you rogue, run to my chamber, fill up E. 
-Cram it hard, you dog, and Le 
fore you pet thither. 
What, will you take nothing elfe, 
Хау, d Lg is E is n, PT 


















p ACT. ш: The SCENE Lifton, ~ 
-Q чк -- 


Enter Elvia, Don Duart aad Grverssr. 

\ EAR brother, let me intrat fon, f fay; “hy 
‘will yoa provoke your, dang 

Da. Madam, my honour mlb ai . 


ж е 
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= . Brother, this brutal temper muft. 





) ` Н К 
. — THE FOP’s FORTUNE. Mas 
"Elo. That's done already, by the degrading blow | 
you gave him. 

Gov. Pray, niece,"what is it has incens'd him? 

Еу. Nothing but a needlefs quarrel. | 

Сео. I am lorry for him Го a у is all this fury, | 
e ? 

- Du. To you, fir, or any s. that dares oppofe 
m. 

Соо. Come, you are too boifterous, fir; and this 
vain opinion of your courage, taken on your late fuc- 
сез in duelling, makes you daily (hunn'd by.mensof 
civil converfation. For fhame, leave off theie fenieleis | 
brawls; if you are valiant, as you wouid be thought, 
turn out your courage to the wars let your king #nd | 
country be the better for't. | 

D. Dx. Yes, fol might be репега1——— Sir, nó man 
living fhall command me. | 

Gov. Sir, you fhall find that here in Liffon I will: 
I'm every hour follow'd with complaints of your beha- 
viour from men of almoft all conditions; and my au- 
thority, which you prefume will bear you out, becaníe | 
you are my nephew, ne longer fhall ind you now: 
expeQ your next diforder to be pnnith'd with as much 
feverity, as his that i ъч flrangerto my blood. — 

D. D«. Puniih те! уой, пог your office, dare no t 

Gow, Away! Juftice dares do any thing the t 












: /on can matter that, you fhail 
ortune. But if ig pe 
for your converfion only ; but never mear 
— Du. Fire! and faries! Im tut 
boy | women ball judge с of ip 








ET or yOu, irl was born 
not curb my or is it for your au 
it: give met e e ef a man of —— — 
your gove m aid you. ۲ 2 
Сео. I fo: niece, for your 
* ET e net my brother: | J 
иге x Manuel, «cr Angelin 
vide the fpoil amongf zeg 
E I E ken for myfelf. 
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me Gov. | ome prize brought in. cx 
І Em 4 yours; you fought, and well deferve hey. 
lo ble Don Manuel I Weine on fhore! I fee yor 


tunate ; for 1 prefume that’ s fome uncommon prize 
е Mas. She is indeed l'hefe ten years f have 
Bs bio the the feas, amd many rough engagements there ; 
ever {aw fo fmall a bark fo long defended, with fach 
redible valour, and by two men ícarce агт’ (00.9 


— Gow. Is't quen 
— 3D. Mas. Nay, and their contempt of death, when 
taken, exceeds even al! they acted in their freedom. 
Gov. ‘Pray, tellus, fir. 
‚р: Maz. When they were brought aboard us, both 
: ^ s ar iti ready to. be fetter'd, they look'd'2s they 
d крк пеуегто tale the bread of bondage, andon 
a füdden fnatching up their fwords, (t (the younger taking 
rom this fair maid a farewel nly with his eyes) 


leapt into the ſea. 

Er Tis wonderful indeed. 
fe^ e rim It wrought fo much upon me, had not our 
er d hinder'd, (at that time a great fhip purfu- 
m. wou'd in charity have ta'en em up, and with 

ives ves they dl have had their liberty. e © 
Too late, alas! they're loft! (Heart-woundisg 
ght! for. ever loft Е now am friepdlefs, mifer- 

z d afla ave. ~ 

b — fairóne, Daru ; 

— were not quite a le op 
i X rth and со! : 


E ир 


ingu 
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his has e 
مي الي‎ Кеа years have hone lov'd 

a паметай, ‘her name Lowifa, the beau eê s niece 
reat Ferrara's duke: her. perfon and fortune 1 
tiol'd, fole miftrefs of heríclf and me, who long h 
languifh'd in ап’ hopeleis conitancy. Now I perc ive, 
in all your language, and your looks, а foft'ning power 
nor can a fuit by you promoted be deny’d: therefo A 
wou'd awhile intrea: your leave to recommend ] 
her companion, to this ladys favonr: and (as Lam fie — 
you'll {ооп be near her cloftit thoughts) if yo 
think upon the honeft courtefies ' hitherto have n 
your modeity, and in your happy talk, but name 
any mark o faveur me, or my unweary'd love, *twontd 
bes ees act wou'd fix meever gratctul to its memorye — 

arg. Such poor afiftance, fir, as p dittrefe'd like 
me, can give, fuallwillingly be paid: ‘if lean f 
t butany thouzhcsfrom my own — À: reit Mund, 
fF —* һе employ’ d in healing yours.” 

D. Man. Pil Rudy to. defeive this goodneó; e rie 
piefent, think my poor houfe your own; at night TAN 
wait on you to the lady, "till when 1 am your * 

fag e You have bound me to your 'e- 
(07 [Erenn D. Manue A 
The SCEN E changes to a church, th рте 
to be juft &nded, feveral walking out. © nd. 
ES эзәр norja. 


i С... 
fe hd hall we cout? Gov 
cH over now. e ^v y 
— — 


m re 


— ! DA Гена? | D 


Los Rep еөз! -fuch gracefal- — 
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۰ To what are we referv'd ! сә á 
P к< Lew. For no good, І am afraid = My fr 

uck don't ufe to give over, when her hand'sin ; ihds 

i а ways in halte Ore misfortune generally com]: 
| Mgalloping:in upon the back of another Drowning 
we have efcap’d miraculoufly ; woud the fear of hang- 


"О А MAN re R, 





























ig Were over too ; our being fo itrangely fav'd from one, 
miells damnable.rank of the other. ho’ I am oblig'd 
1.0 thee, Carlos, for what life I have, and I'll thank 
‘| thee for't, if ever 1 fet foot upon my eftate again : faith, 
IAas juit gone; if thou hadt not taken me upon thy 
|^, back the lat hundred yards, by this time I had been 
food for herrings and mackrel but it’s pretty well 
| pas itis; for there isnot much difference between tarvin 
ала drowning——all in good timc—we are poor enoug 
‘meconfcicnce, and I don't know bet two days’ more 
{ faíting, might really make из hungry too. 
ү. Low. Vhey are ttrangers then, and fcem in (оте ne- 
1 сену. . er ۰ 
Car. Thefe are light wants to me, J find 'em none, 
| when weigh'd with dagelina's lofs; when I retlect on 
her diftrefs, the hardihips and the cries of helplefs 
| bondage; theinfolent, the degfdelires of men in power ; 
Q1 cou’d with the fate that fav'd us from the ocean's 
E2 kinder pity of our love’s dittrefé, had bary'd us 
. , in Опе wave embracing. Pd, yä 
“O Lex. How tenderly he talks! this were indgad а 
f lover! ч А ` M; t. 
} D. Lew. A moft unhappy lofsindeed ! butc®me, don't 
a defpair, boy; the ihip that was a Portuguck, of 
Шаден too, believes who knows but (оте way cr other 
e may hear of her yet ? Come don't be melancholy. 
“Саг. la that poor hope I live: О thou dread . 
ver! ftupendous Authorof univeríal being, andof th 
ous works, that virgin wife, the maller-piece, 1 








проп her; let the brigbi virtues of her untainted — / 
d, iue lor, and prorect her n ae her youth, her‘ 
дез innocence, towhich all paflagesig Heaven. Rand | 
Lapen, appear before thy throne diftrels'd, and me . 
їгас1с ta fave her. Tour 
Lex. Who would not die, to be fo pra 
& 
















* D. Lew. Faith, Carles, thou haſt pray'd h 
ГЇЇ fay that for thee ; fo that if any good fo 
pay иза vifit, we are ready to receive her no 
as the pleafes, Come den't be melancholy.’ 

Car. Have I not caufe? were not my force of faith 
fuperior to my hopeleís reafon, 1 could not bear the 
iniults of my fortune; but Ll have rai'd myfelf, by 
elevated faith, as far above defpair, as reafon lifts mi 
Írom the brute. | 

р. уе Why now, would re this make any on 
weep, to hear a young man talk fo ánely, when 
almoft famifh'd ? в € > 4 a —— 

Lew, What are you faying, coufin? - 
f Hen. І wou'd have faid, madam, but yen wou'd not 

сат me. 

Leu, Piithee ive me, I was in the oddef thought: . 
let's walk a ne Ti —— [ dfe. ] Хафт * 
he m; * What was't you alk'd me, coufin ? 

* Hen. The reafon of your averfon to Don Mansel ? 
* you know he loves you. . 

* Lom. Î hate his love. - 

* Hon. But why, pray? yowknow ‘tis honourable; and 
< fo is his family; noris his fortune leís; 4 fhould think, 

* the mere defirable, becaufe bis courage and his co 
* on the feas have rais'd it; nay, with al] thi 

* temel modett too. ә 
. VI herefore, I might hate h 









" 
im. > 













f ble, as amo tí lover? ree 
* Hom Wou'd you bear impudence i 
* Linu. Ї don't krow ; it’s more tolerable in 

. ‘the woman; and there mutt be impudence on 






hat will you have him do 
a rome qucfion, cousin 
could tc B. & 76 

you did like him? .— — 

T © ldnottelljyou. -o ~ 
j I. 40 
‘aufe I thould have more di 
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сел. . 


























you . That's e. Bae бе fhou’d, you. know 


7 * һе е filly to- o tell." No woman oma ‘be fond of 


here's no avoiding it in а früorefal action, 


[x fitive. ` 
riends would ип fou, point at you. 


T 
Lou. And у fee there's a world of "friend hip 
tan b eling among all the won en of quality. 
ы ч m here be Е Е as م“‎ 
Tupper, that a great many of them 
arry’d i in the Care of their reputation. 
So ou conclude; thara woman doing an ill thing, 
eríclt no harm, while her reputation's fafe. 
does not do her f fo much £ ;, and, of two 
, ways for the leaft 
p Wi t UM yo chole either? ` 
эз. Bcraufe I have а уай fortune in my own hands, 
* and (Же dearly to do what I have a mind to. 
۰ * Hin, Why won't you marry then? ` | 
Lo Î Los. Becaufe then I muffonly do as nd i 
ind to ; and I hate to be Aa Um oul, 1 
narry, to be an Engle wife ; not but | e de 
a —— eni CEN an caly h u N d, Aes 
ОЯ T US m the cold comfon: of a fine 
ull hufband with 













on did; ne о و‎ 
Ay but fo det |. fot wd 
кайа жог, {peaking an inward gri 
nit бө frons a common paffion : : Tim 
of him. . — * 
Hon, What doyo n 
"Lea. il — 
Hon. By no means: 
Len, ЕГ УЧ АРАА "a +, Ib 
a neceflity ; and fi not born 
Sie мый, «оша lomemeritto 0 


Confide 


Lew. DhateitL— ſir ga. N 
D. Lew. — 
Leu. 1f you plea 


rupt you, fire 


Ae ce а 


his (| 





٣ — hs 


up ee 


— D. Lew. Let's fee, odiheart! follow PT 
ү ` why, "tis aH gold! í 
pear. Ditpste jt as you pleafe. 
D. Lew. PH firt have a better title to't. а bs 1 
~ althine,boy-—-1 hold an hundred pittoles fhe’s fome E 
qe fortune in love with you i fay, follow her— 
nce you have loft one wife before you had her, Pd have 
you make fure of another before you lofe her. 

Car. Fortine, indeed, has difpofefs'd her of my 
fon ; but her firm title to my heart, not all the fu de 
arts or Jaws of love can fhake or violate. 

- 3D. Lew. Prithee follow her now! methinks Ра fain 

, E~ ghee in bed with fome body before 1 die. 

Car. Be not fo poor in thought ; let me intreat you" 
rather to employ 'em, fir, with mine, in fearch of An- 
gelia's fortune. 
¥ D. Lew. Well, dear Carles, don't chide me now. 

„š dolove thee, and Ig follow thee. > [Exeunt. 

SCENE е Street mter Antonio amd Charino. 

Am. You heard what the failer faid, brother, fuch a 
йир has put in here, and fuch perfons were taken in it. 
"|'herefore my advice is, immediately to реба warrant 
from the government to fearch and take 'em hi where- 
ever we can find ‘em. 

| ¥ Cha: Sir, you mult not tell. те won't be chons’d 

(of my ck ter; I thall expe& her, fir; Af not, I'll 

take my courfe ; І know th ! * 
3 11 
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Leno rote 


Е з without it. What do you this 
to me? 


» upon cond tought Lum con en 
— ћ и f 


€. ЗЛЕ fearehed all my pockets fk 
to no purpofe. с ports 
Cha. Pockets! E 


Cle. It» impoffikle to fellow it, butiin Pari VH 

go to Paris, (рій me. ddr. 
Cha. To Paris! why you don't fuppofe my. daughter M 

there, fir? 

Cle. 1 don’t know but fhe may, firs but Lam ſure they 
make the beit joints in Europe there. ^4 4 -- Мз 

Cha. Joints !—————ту {оп-1п-1аз/ that thou’d have 
been, fcems Rrangely ES. d. for the worfe. а = come, 
let’s to the governor. 

Clo. 11 have it cry'd, faith ; о v day I 
have a lucky thought ; Pilofferthi othe finder, 


in th is Gaxatte, in pure compliment to the favours 
of ж la Duchefe Mum.  do't, faith. © 




























J AMAN ОЁ, 


| Gh udidnotfee my fnuff-box, fir, did yond, 
D. D Sir, Liſton no man afks me action ff ) 
ver'd. lodio’s bars] Now you noweme 


ls Cho. Perfeét!: el), fir.—kHi! hi! I like you migh- . 

| * —— you are nota bully, fir? 3 

| De. Youare faucy, friend. 

- ' Ch. Ay, it's а way I have, after Im. affronted: — 
"Thou art really the той extraordinary---umph — that 
ever I met with! now, fir, do you know me, fplit me? > 

k * D. Du. Know thee! take that, peafant! 

[Strikes bim, and both draw, 

Clo. can’t, upon my foul, йг; alloar? now we fhall 

come to a Hd underftanding. [Toy Ager. 
Serv. V-murder ! help! - 

Ch. posi ! to our better acquaintance, fir; ahah! 


D. Эч. falls) he has it! never puth'd better in my 
e, never in » fplit me. 
р oO! ег kill’d! help ha! murder help! 


t why faith, child, thans very trues thou ` 
fay’ P and fo Lr ih the —E ges Clodio. 
МУ чөл ا‎ 2 эл” pee cers” 9 wes 

af О ow now! who's that cries mu er? 
wo, my mafter’s murder’ — з follow 
ўз i way he took ! let's after him — oer 
< The 


"- - - | ww | 7 
T Don "ои D. dm 
o, pride h he: һф paid ог" 
Ц п у я! naa. „\ 4 » 















“Jagunes "That's he, the | 


baaa W — — —— 
* 


NES FOP' FORTUNE. | 4$ 
— force him into this chair, and carry 1 





as directed. . 

„ What mult be done with the old fellow? > 
| aques. We mafthave him too, left he fhould dog the 
"о ег, and be troublefome. If he won't come quietly, 

bring him any how. Follow foftly, we fhall (пар 
"ет as they turn the corner. 
m" wife of fellow, бё. win baftily fromthe otber 





me out? what hall 1 do? if they take me, I fhall be 
hang'd, fplit me! ha! a door open! faith іо 





Cle. Ah! Pox of their nofes! the dogs have fmelt ^ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


at à venture [Frir 

Re-enter Bravoes mith Carlos ie a chair, оте baling in 
Don Lewis. 

D. Lew.O my poor boy Carlos! Carles ! — 





help! murder! 
iff Bra. Hold your peace, fool, if you'd be well asd. 
D. Ley: Sin I will not hold my peace; dogs! rogues! 
villains ! help! murder ! 
1f Dra. 5 then by your leave, old A. P pne 
——— $0, bring mc 5 ғ 
. D. Aw! aw! aw! ag bim, and car 
* о ns өү 
Г a chamber, Elvira and ber — 
| 4. 
rhy brother come home yet? 
буе nur {ten him, madam. ~ 
apiid (еек him; eve re- 
; take away your 
ten in ci heart, 


| 















46 LOVE MAKES А MAN; en. 


Flv. Who's that? 
Cl. Ha! a*woman’s voice. А : 
Ely. Who are you ? Who waits there? Stepbansf ulia! ( 


— — 


* 


Cle, Садо! "tis the lady of the houfe ; the can’tdee 
‘my unfortunate face however. Faith, I'll есп make a 
grave fpeech, tell her my cafe, and beg her protection. 

Elv. Speak! what are you? ~ 

Clo. Madam, a moft unfortunate young gentleman. "ẹ 

Elu. Y am fure you are a man of molt ill manners, to 
prefs thus boldly to my private chamber. Whither 
wou'd you? What want you? 

Cle. Gracious madam, hear me; I am a Йгапрег 
moft unfortunate, and my diftrefs has made me rudely 
prefs for your protection : if you refufe it, madam, I 
am undone for ever by I fay, madam, J am utterly 
undone ! Twas coming, faith! [fide 

Elv. Alas! his fear confounds him. What is't pur- 
(ues you, fir? 

Cho. An outcry of officers; the law's at my heels, ma- 
dam, tho’ jullice I'm not afraid of. 

Elu. How could you offend the one, and not the other ? 

Cle. Being provok'd, madam, by the infolence of my 
enemy, in my own defance, 1 juft now left hu dead in 
the ftreet. I am a very young man, madam, ‘and I would 
not willingly be hang'd in a (trange country,ffnethinks ; 
which 1 certainly fhall be, unleís your tejid i 
protects me———- Gad, I have a rare ton 
rare tongue, fith! 

&iv. Poor wretch, I pity him! 

Cle. Madam, your houfe is now my 
my altar; therefore I beg you, upon 
dam, trke pity of a poor bleeding victi 

Ely. Are you a Сайак? 

Cle. No, madam, 1 was born in—in 
cali'am---in = 
_ Ely. Nay, I afk not with purpofe to 
were you ten thoufand times a Spaniard, 
Pertugueje molt hate, in fuch diitref;, Le 
you my protection. - 

Clo May I depend upon you, madam? 
Elw. Safe as my power, my word, or 
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: enter that door, which leads you to a clofet ; 
ld the officers come, as you roi. they owe fuch 
revere to my lodgings, they'll fearch no further than 
| my [сате invites ‘em. 
‚ D'ye think, madam, you can perfuade ет? " 
Ely. Fear not, I'll warrant you ; away ! 
Cle. The breath of gods, and eloquence of angels, 
go along with you: * 5 
” Efo. Alas? who knows but that thecharity I afford 
this ftranger, perhaps my brother, elfewherc, may ttand ° 
in necd of. How he trembles! I hear his breath come 
fhort, hither. Be of comfart, fir, once more I give 
you my folemn promife for your fafety. 

Enter ſervant and with Don Duart's body: — | 

Serv. Herc, bring in the body——-O ! madam, mys | 
mafter's kild. 

Elo. What fay'ft thoa? 

Srry. Your brother, madam, my mafter, young Des 
Duart's dead; he juft now quarrell’d with a gentleman, 
who unfortanately Kilf'd him in the ftrees. 

Elu. Ah те! 

1 Оў. We are inforra’d, madam, that the murderer 
was сас PM this hoafe, which made us prefs into 
it to apprehend him. 

Ela. Oh! 











Gv air, he'll recover. [Clodio perps in. 
$-— why, what the devil! am 1 fafer than. 

now ?---Exactly———I have nick’d the houfe 

Jof fo I did at Paris too, when I took a 

ifs that had three writs againft me—— й 

(с: too has ne'er a chimney to creep Out 

" Clody ! wou'd thou wert fairly in a florm 


for I'm plaguily afraid thou wert not * | 
"i a. 


* 
= eG p, ho, my lady faints. [Enter tave maids. 


a —— a 


[Reri 
of, mv forrows will have мау; Оту 
! fuch an end as this thy Raughty min 
prophefy ! and to increafe my mifery, thy 
wilfully muft make a breach ofswhat fhe 
thon fall mnreveng'd. * Revenge and 
ftand knocking at my heart, but n. 
*faith 





DC n Dv 


y, and 








Sater Dea Duart i» bis night gown, farpeon, and fervants. 


* D. Da. A Y I venture yet abroad, fir? 
M * Surg. With fafety, fir, your wound 

‘was never dangerous; tho’ from your great lof: of 
* blood, you feem’d awhile without figns of life. 

* D. Ds. Sir, do you know if the gentleman that 
* wounded me be in cuftody ? 

* Surg. He was never taken, fir, nor known that J 
* could hear of. , 

* D. D». 1 am forry for't; for could I find him, 
* which now fhall be my earneft care, I would with real 
* fervices acknowledge him my beit of friends, in having 
* proved fo fortunate an enemy ; he has beftowed on me 
* a fecond life, which, from a clearer infight of myfelf, 
* will teach me how to ute it better too. How does my 
* An 'm to bear my fortune? 
never knew the lofs of any friend-lamented 

ow ; the fuffers none to vifit her, nor is 
ed with your recovery. 
would not have iher yet, nor any of my 
moifture fogner dries, than women’s tears; 
m apt to think my fifter honcft in her for- 
pwing her a woman, Rill 1 am refolv'd to 
r trial of her virtue. , 
you may command my fecrecy. 
hank you, fir, twill oblige me---boy ! 

















yon think you know again the gentle- 
ght me ? 

leve I may, fir. 

"d. have you fuddenly inquire him oat; he 
his report, of France, or England; if fo, 
bably find him in fome lewd houfe or other, 
Rasher at church, fir; for no body will рей 


D. Du. 


— > 


=». 


ub EA Ө. ғ‏ کے 
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| 


| 
| 
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“W. Du. Seek him every where 
a for you. 
The SCENE changes to 
| * Enter Dos Manuel and / * 
=“ D. Man. Now, madam, let my hard fortu 
* you a little to endure vour own, You fee with what 
* fevere neglect fhe fill receives my humble love; no- 
‘thing 1 fav, or do, has any weight or motion in her 
* thoughts for me. и 
* Жар. You are too diffident of your fortune ; I wou'd 
*-mot have an honeft mind defpair ; the feem'd, indeed, а 
* little carelefs of you---you gave her no offence, I'm 
* confident. See, here fhe comes; take heed how you 
* difpleafe her by an impatient ftay—Pray ро, in the 
4 mean time I'll think of vou indeed 1 will. 
* D. Man. 1 am yours for ever— — (Exvunt feverally.’ 
Enter Louifa amd Jaques, /erwants waiting. 
Lou. Were they both feiz'd ? а 
Jag. Both, madam, and will be here immediately. 
Iran before, to give your ladythip ‘notice: 
Lew. You know my orders; when the 
bar all the doors, and on your lives let 
mute, аз I dirctted---I muft retire awhile 
Enter Bravoes, who fet Carlos our of f 
IE others throw dewn Don Lewis дарра 
Car. So, gentlemen, you find I've no 
but now pray let me know my crime? 
brought: me hither? where am I? if in 
my face, perhaps you have miftaken me 
[ Jaques 20/07 up bi? lantbsrn, nods, and e 
You feem to know me, fir---- All dumb 
my fortune's humourous, fhe (рогі wit 
Г. Lev. Aw! aw! 
Car. What's here! a fellow prifoner ! 
v. Aw! awl © 
о you (реак 0 other language 
‚ Lew. Aw! aw! aw! 
Ger Nav, that's the fame. 
WD Lew Oh! 
* Car. Poor wretch! 1 am afraid he wou 
сот. 


ne teath 
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OP's FORTUNE. Ра 

1 lal fervants with lights, whe төй 
Dew Lewis. 


Kink I walk in my йсер, and won't fpeak, 


бог fear of waking me. 
D. Lew Sir, vour moft humble fervant; and now 


my tongue's ac liberty, Eom will you do me the fa- 
vour to hew me the way home again? 

What a pox, are you alt dumb? [ Exenut mutes. 
Well, fir, and pay what аге Carles! ah! my 
dear bov ! [Xiffes bim. 

Car. My uncle! nay then my fortune has not quite 
forfaken me! how came you hither, fir! 

D. Lew. Faith, like a corpfe into church, boy, with 
my heels foremoft ; but prithec how didit thou come ? 

Car. You faw the men that feiz'd us; they forc'd 
me into a chair, and brought me. 

D. Lew. Well, but a pox plague "ет, what ie all this 
for ? what wou'd they have ? 

Car. That we mutt wait their pleafure to be inform'd 
of ; they have indced alarm'd my reafon, not my con- 
fcience ; that's fill at гей, fearlefs of any danger. 
The fons of whores won't fpeak neither, 
hat's to be done now? 
ndjervants swith abangust, wine, and ligbtr. 
riddles yet! 1 dream fure. 
ues compliments D. Lewis тө take bis chair. 
me? Sir, your той humble fervant; 
4 fit down, E 

a parcel of filly dumb dogs! is this all 
uppies ! did they think I wou’d not come 
thout pring brought neck and heels to't Р 
ment all! what can it end in? " 

. Lew. Never trouble thy head, prithee; pox of 
ueftions; fall to, man-----delicate food truly = 
— prithoe give^s a glaís of win wet 
the-way = іе: come, Carls, here's, here's———ho- 

health to thee : [ Drixts.] Dumb'sa very ho- 

faith. (L4 Flosrifs | [Clapr aque: on the bead: 
аг (асг harmony's this ? * te 
. D. Lew. Rare mufick indeed! let's eat and hear it. 
x "i Cz (Mich bere. 
` Mighty 
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LOVE МА 
"Mighty fine, truly 
& great while. 
[Here Jaques qffer: a — а 
Well, апа what’sto do now, lad ? for me, | & 
we lie here, do we ?—mighty well that 
for I was juft "pei to go home, bu 
ne'er a lodging) nay, 1 always faid hone 
how to ma e his friends welcome— Well, 
enough yet, Than’ t we creck a bottle firt? 1 
Jancholy. (Jaques Раа bis bead.] МГЕ ih à 
much as to fay, if ] won't go, 1 fhall be carry denir, 
your hnmble fervant : [Puts on the роит, ] Well, Carlos, 
good night, fince they won't let me have a mind to йау 
ап} longer! I'd give a piftole tho’, to know what this 
1 come to !----- Damb, come along. 
Car. I'm bury'd in amazement---‘ Why am I bufy’d 
* thus in trifies, having fo many nearer thoughts that 
* wound my peace?--[ Mufchoplays again.) Ha! more mu- 
fick ? 1 could almoft fay, 'twere welcome now. 
i^ Jong bere; ; which ended, D. Lewis appears above. 
. Lew. Бо! at lait 1 have grop’d опса eind 
А Л! let me into the fecret; now if апу 
fhould happen, Iam pretty nearthe fircet too a 
out morder to the watch ——But mum ! th 
Enter Lonifa. i 
Hey! ah! what dull rogues were we nc 
before la Durmb's а йу dog; "із the,’ 
Hia dam—--here will be fite. 
di, dum————Now 1 fhall fee 
made of ; tum, dum, dum. 
"Les. You feem amaz'd, fir. 
Car. Yosr pardon, lady, 161 confefs it raifes much my 
wonder, why a ftranger, friendiefs, and unknown, fhould 
meet, unmerited, fuch foods of courtefy ; for. if | mitaka 
, mot, once this day before, J've гайей of you 
„Гов. I have forgot that ; but 1 confefs I f ; 
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Car. Why then was I forc'd-hither ?' Ify “з 
only frora a'foft compafhon of my forte = ~ - B oo 
~ mno. think Lut fuch humanity might, on thc, бм UN Y^ 
have drawn me to'be gravefal. -E 
"Los. lows I cou'd Roe иші you to my fort": c 











v feen you—befide, me- 
d to me before. * 





$ | ere offer'd in too plain a { 
ref little p actia'd in the rules of | 
&Тас`д behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than rude, A 


and pity what you cannot pardon. 

Lea. Fy! you are гоо тобе —— — — how coud you. 4 
charge yourfelf with fuch a thought? I fcarce can thin r- 
'tis in your nature to be rude at leaft to our fcx. Å 

Car. "were more unpardonable there. — 

Lox. Nay, now you are coo ilziét оп the other fide i 4 
for there may happen times, when what the world calls 3 
rudenefs, a woman might be brought to pardon; fea- | 
fons, when even modeity weie ignorance —— l'ray be 
featel, ſir — пау, I'll have it ſo — fay, fomettines | 
* too much refpect (pray be nearer, fir,) were moll of | 
* fenfive 3" fappofe a woman were reduc'd to offer love, 
* her pains of flame are — and fhou'd (Fel 

ly 





* call that Jover rude, who, kindly confcious ofher shes, 
* bravely refolves to take, and faves her modelly the guile | 
* of giving ?' Suppofe yourfelf the man fo lov'd, where- 
coud you find, at fucha time, excufes for your modd. 
ou'd love again, my eyes wou'd tell her ; if 
sally believe; at Ісай, in manners, 





















1 you have too poor a 
we have no invention ? You 2 
w wou'd you avoid it ? when; r flight 
aid К o plain for that exci if no 
rocced--- Thus gently Дей i 1 
h prefs it to her heart, anc Ey: wathing im | 
* your eyes “till love himfelf fiot forth, and wak’d you to” 
° competion, 

‘Car. Amazitig ! can fhe be the creature the def d 1 

А Fou. Q'! they have fuch fubtle ways to Пса] intoa lov 

. heures * nav,Af the’s refolved,’ not all your ET. ofmo- 
д^ e : guard you; held prefs you Rill with pl 

onger proof; her life, her fortune fhou'd be yours : 

where à woman loves, fuch gifts as thefe are tufles ; t 

lipt the lazy minutes, wou'd fhe fteal 'em on, whic е 

ui pafl, аге quite EET [Gives иш i 2 

are. 
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fure be thought fo flow о 
Car. I wou'd not willingly ў 
uncharitable, to fappofe there cou'd be fuch a one. 
' Lez. Nay, now you force me to forfake my fex, and 
tell you plain I cannot fpeak it yet you тий 
know-—HBot tel] me, muft I needs blufb to own a раћоп 
that's {о tender of you? I am this creature fo reduc'd 
for you, and all vou've feen fuppofed was natural, all 
bat the foft refult of growing love——‘ Why are you 

© fill thus fix'd, and flent? what is't you fear?’ 

Car. Monttrous! (fide, and rifing. 

Lou. What is't you Rart at? * f 

Car. Not for your beauty; tho’ I confefs you fair to 
à perfection, compleat in all that may engage the eye: 
but when that beauty fades (as time leaves none unvifit- 
ed) what charm fhall then fecure my love? Your riches? 
'no—an honeft mind's above the bribes cf fortune: for 
tho’ diftrefs’d, a ftranger, and -in want, 1 thus return 
em thanklefs: be modek, and be virtuous, I'll admire 
you; all good men willadore you, and when your beauty 
and your fortune are no mo : 
your name rever'd to ages: © 
“your generous reafon to fo 
* very nature feems inverted 
ё АШ = y, you'd fin 


ager 
Nr Of my (сх, fc 
fearful, foft’ning wretch, that you v have me: и 

wifhes fhall be dumb, unlcí(s my eyes may (реак ’em ; * or 
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_ * if I dare to touch your hand, it fhall be gently trem- 


^* bling, and unpercciv'd as air; nay, fix’d, and filent, 
* as your fhade, I'll watch whole winter nig" * 777* —⸗ 
“and lifiening to your flumbers: is this ig 


~e for pity fj for I confeís your hard : qma T 
— 47 my heart! О! fay you will t < 


nake your own conditions. * If you fufpet 
К: me by the moft facred фе. and let } \ 
wtully 


n, and my furtune, la be yours. ~ 


































уса я humihty b 
uiv pation: but ager 
mething of a becter clair to my cor- 
Once йпсеге, and tell vou, "tu порой 
at we thould ever meet in love. > 
Low. Impoiffble | O! way? « 

Car. Becaufe my love, my vows, and faith, are given 
to another: theredore, fince vou find | dare be honey 
be early wife, and nuv: releaie me to my fortune. 

Lon. Y cannot part with you. e 

Car. You mutt! і cannot with ny reaſon —“ Р 
* let me pafs! why do you thus hang проп iv arm, wi 
ſtrain your eves, as it thes had power io hord те?” | 

Leu. Ungrateful ! will you go? take heed ! for T 
have prov'd І sm not mice of my temper. 

Car. I (се it, and am forrw but needed not this mei Е 
to drive me; for Rill 1 darc be jut, and force тү 
away. | £i Carlos. 

Low. Otoriure! left! refus’d! defpis'd! Fave d turown 
off my pride for this? О! infuppurtable : ———— At Laune 
not reveng'd, may all the— —— well. [ай — А 

ту. E a pox, ere all thefe fine thangs co 
Poor foul ! fie’s in great heat 
—now could ] апфїп ту 











umour again] have a great 
adir d 






bat Ray! 4 


j ‘Louifa i is кей r i 
o waits there ? 


Í Eater Jaques. tà zye 
Where’ s the ftranger ? 


Jag. Madam, I met him jut now “аА til 
. about thc gallery. „ 
Lou. Am the doors ѓай? 
barr'd madam. 
u. Put r: all your lights too, andion n 


nq one afk or anfwer him any queítion: ЁР 
ar to obferve him. i aa 
3 Ant [Dos Lew drops dinum — 


* C4 D. Lew. 













ag Е IKES 
mD. Low. Odfo! my back! | 
ГА e Bleis me, d s this? what 
i D. Lew. Not above fifty, madam. 
Lou: Whence come you ? what's your buline 
| D. Lew. Piniſhing. > 
Leu. Who ſhew'd, who brooght you hither ? [ 
k D. Lew. Dumb, honeft на 
| Leu. Willyou be gone, йг? [have notime to fool a. 
D. Lew. Yes, but you have; what! don't I know? 
| Leu, Pray, fir, who? whar it you take me for ? 
Ё D. Low. A delicate piece of work truly, but not 
finifh’d ; you underftand me. 
Lou. You are mad, fir. 
> Lew. I fay, don't yon be fo modeft; for there are 
єз, do you fee, when even modetty is ignorance, (pray 
be (васе, madam nay, J'll have it fo) ah! 
[Sits dows and mimicks ber bebaviour te Carlos. 
Leu. Confufion | have 1 expos'd myfelf to this wretch 
too e —-had witnefles to my folly! » Ide- 
ferve it 
_р. Lew. So! fol I fhall bring her to ter 
——— you have a world of preity jewels her 
ау, theíe now theíe are a cou 
large flones truly ; but where a woman lov 
A са triftes. ^» Eb 
la rtable! within there 
To Rh ſer vaut⸗ ond braves 
D. Lew. 


vI 

Serv. Bid yor Iadvfhip dh madam? 

D. Lew. I don’: like her looks, faith. 
Leu. Here, takethis fool, let him be gagg'd. 
and hecls, and lock'd ina garrety away with him, 
- Q4 D. Lew. Dumb! dumb! help, dumb ! dumb! Rand 

umb! a pox of » finifhing, aw! aw! 
rf [Tq gag bun, end carry bim «ff. 
Ж. The infolence of this fool was moK-orovok: 
‘the other's korn; but 1 аЙ yet ánd 5, 
айше my revenge. it Lou 
Re-enter Carlos iz the dark. 
. What сав this evil woman mean mc ? thedoor 
К the light: put out! the fervants mute, ап 
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repardlefs by те; I 


few m Ha! yonder's a fign á 
го key fortune. [ LÀ | 
СМЕ changes to another ream. | 


Angelina, vith a light, _ 
annot like this houfe; for now, as going to my 
ear: were "larm'd with the cries of one that 

Or help: I've feen ftrange faces too, that carry 
guilt and terror.f their looks; xnd yet the officer that 
plac'd me hcre, appear'd of honcft thoughts— What can 
this mean! no matter what, fince nothing, but the lofs 
of him I love, can worfe befal ms! Hark, what 
noife! is the door faf ? ah! [Going te four it, 

Re-enter Carlos; and Jaques Jrfeming. 

Car. Ha! another lady! and Pon ! 

* Aeg. Heavens, how Í tremble ! * 

* Car. Sure, by her furprife, ће is not of the other's 
* counicl—Pardon this intrufion, lady, 1 am a ftranger, 
i {з'4, be not difmay’d: I have noill defigna, 
g your charitable affiftance be offenfive.* 
! that voice ! [max d. 
ге me, ve powers! and give me ftrength to. 
nfupportable furprife of rulhing joy. 7 ` 
Ep oh ! ‚ 
ihe! my long loft love, mylivingfegehma, — — 

races hori. 
u fo, fir! this hall to my lady. ^ 
> Exit Jaques’. 

t me hold you ever thus, -. fate again. — 

















us. 
was death indeed to part, but from fo hard a 
, thus again to meet, is life reftor’d ; “it draws. 
rears to-hours, and we grow old with joy in mo-- 
t ment.’ І E 
Ang. О! I were happy, blefs'd above my fex, соша | 
but my plain fimplicity of love deferve your kind en-- 
dearment- $^ чь 1 
‚ E. Is't pofible! thou miracle of goodne ſa, that t 
* - canft thus get the mifery, the want, the ruin m 
* Bappy love has brought thee to ? Truft me tha 
aeufW has clouded ev'n the very joy I had to fee 












“hear 


| 


> be chearful. 


TTT ~~. 





> gag. They aret 

'em. T " 

Lou. Leave me. [Exit Jaques, as 

Ang. I cannot bear to fee you thus: fi 

don’t рота ; for while you feem in hope, | 
ul 









_ Car. О! thouengaging foftnefs! thy cou 
viv'd me; no, we'll not defpair; the guare 
hat hitherto has fav'd us, may now, with ky = = 
of Providence, protect and fix us happy. 
» Low. Ha! fo near acquainted 
Car. And yet M 
How came you hither? 
Ang. The officer that made me captive, prov'd a 
worthy man, and plac’d me here, as a companion to 
“the lady of this dwelling. 
Car. Ha! to what end? 
` Ang. He faid, to be the advocate of his 
love ; for he confefs'd he моо’ her honou 
Car. Ist poffible? Is there a wretch fo c 
mankind to бе her honourable lover ! 
Lou. So! 
Car. Take heed, my love, avoid her às a 
modeſty. 
Lou. Very well. 
Car. Oh! 1 have a thameful tale to 
‘intemperance, as wou'd fubj&& her evcp 
^ Les. lnfolent i —— — well! a 
Ang. You amaze me ; pray what is it? 
„ Саг. This is no time to tell; * 1 had forgot 
* geri" letit futlice, the doors are barr'd againft 
^ [en moment I um a prifoner to her (шу; ifa 
elp me to any means of fafety, or cfcape, afk me no 
“quettions, but be quick, and tell me. 
< Aug. Now you frighten me; bat here, through mv 
apartment, leads а райаре tothe garden, at Tigi 
' ЧІ бк а mount; ifyoadasedropfromthence, "== 
бш can't you fay when Imay hope арац та 
ar. About an hour hence walking in the 
y for your efcape ;. for i£ I live, l'll come j A 


= 
[ Bebind. 
afety bids us part this moment. 





















#feav'n fapport thy innocence. ' 
Ang. Follow me——— [ Exeant baftily 
Les. Are you fo nimble, fir? Who waits there? ( Buter 

Taques.) Run, take help, and ftopthe ftranger; he 1s now 

{ ** his efcape through the garden ; fly. [ Exit Jaques] 

"love and revenge, like vipers, gnaw upon my quiet, an 4 
1 muft change their food, or leave my being; * though 
* 1 coud bear ev'n the low contempt he has thrown оп! 
* me, cou'dit but woo him to the leait return of love; 
* but Î would bezragain ten thoufand racks, rather than Î 
* confefs this dotage.’ No, if i forego а fecond time that 
s dear fupport, my pride, may I become as miſerable as 
- that wretch that deitin'd fool he doats оп. [ Enter Ange- 
lica, and exit on the otber fide.) Ha! fhe is return'd! 
yonder the paffes; with what aflur'd contentment in her 
looks I—— how pleas’d the thing is——ftrangely impu- 
dent —— fure ! the ugly creature thinks I won't trangle ‹ 
her. ter Sequel Now have you brought him? ^ 
adam, we made what hafte we cou'd, but the 

п reach’d the mount before us, and efcap’d over. .— 

wall. 2 

»'d, villain! durf thou tell me fo? 

т ladyfhip had call'd me a little fooner;. 

Who the devil is this ftranger? [ 

а am, 1 betray myfelf to my own fer-- 

! well, ’tis no matter, bid the bravoes Ray, I 

have dire&ions for 'em : go. [Exit Jaques. 

He has not loft me hopelefs yet ; an hour hence he has _ 

ртотіг4 to be here again; and if hekeeps his word, (as. 

Руе an odious caufe to fear he will) he yet, at leaft ih 

; my revenge, fhall prove me woman. (Eni Lot 
» SCENE zhe Street. ZI 

„ Emer D: Duart —— with а fervant. 

1 13. De. Where did you find him? Fw 

| Serr. Hard by, fir, at an houte of civil recreati 


[um now coming forth ; that’s he. wes ө а. 


od wi 5 
Car. И farvive, depend on me; "till when, may 
" х2 


* 
— — 






























ЖЕ... I'll obferve him. 
| — €ie. $0! now if I can but pick ор an honef 
| tocrack one healing bottle, I think- € hall fi e 
и day as fmartly as the Grand Signior hold, 
_ fee, what has my hafty refrethment сой me here ; 
umb-———-umb-—-umb [Counts bis money} feven piftoles 
| "by Jupiter; why, what а plaguy income this jade mutt J 
have in a week, if ft.e’s thus paid by the hour? 
—D. Da. "Tisthe fame; leave me. [Exit fervent. 
"Your fervant, fir. 
Ch... . Sir your humble fervant. 
| * D. Dx. Pardon а ttranger’s freedom, fir; but when 
b you know my bufinefs——-— 
s » Ch, Sir, if you'll take a bottle, I fhall be proud of 
| 
Ё 
| 











your acquaintance ; and if ] don't do your bufincís be- 
fore we part; I'll knock under the table. 

"D. Da. Sir, 1 fhall be glad to drink with you, bat at 
prefimt am inc: pable of fitting to it. 

Cle. Why then, fir, you fhall only drink as long as 
| youcan ftand ; we'll have a bottle here, fir. Hey, 
Ё Madona F [Сайга 

‚Б. De. А very frank humocr'd gentleman ; I 
| „him farther---1 prefume, fir, vou аге not of Portugal 




















Clo. No, fir, J am a kind of a what d 
саит a fortof а heres————and-————t 
Tam a ftranger no where. t 

—D. Da. Have you travell’d far, fir? T 

Cle. My tour of Eurcpe, or fo, fir ;———" dangle 

*:about"a little; I came this fummer from the jubilee. 


° TD. Da. Did you make any fizy there, fir? =, 
-—* Ch. No, fir, I-only'call'd in there at the 
„jat bought an annuity of indulgence: 





Enter jervant with wint. 
{ohere’s the wine ! come! fir, to our } 









an aflurance for my foal; lay with a nui 
Faith, 1 like you mighi 


* and fo came home again.’ ч 
wi! Chain dane ! (Ke & 






^ cul ce nef pes mauvais! allens encore. bey! Vive 
X esr ! quand irit, &c. [S/xg». 
+. Du. I find, fir, you have taken a tafe of all t 
ies you have travell'd through; but I prefume 
e 4 chief amufement has lain among the ladies: yow 
1 well in Frence, I hope. , 
„lo. Yes faith, as far as my pocket моша go: the 
evil a froke without it: no money, no mademoifelle; 
no ducat, no diftchefs; no pillole, по princeſ ——— 
Bv the way, let me tell you, fir, your Lisbexites ane 
held up at a pretty fmart rate too] was forc'd to 
come down to the tune of feven piftoles hete aman 
may keep a pad of his own, cheaper than һе сап ride poit, 
iplitme.--*' but, a pox on ‘ет, it’s no wonder ће jades аге * 
* jo faucy in a country where there are fo many fwarms 
* of unmarry'd friars, monks, and brawny jefuits: the 
- * game may well be ícarce, faith, where there are fo © 
* many canonical poachers.’ Now, fir, in little England, 
* where your gowns and caffocks are honeftly marry'd, 
* your right women are as cheap as чена clans fir, 1 
* bave taken you a failing velvet fcarf out of the fide-box 
‘there, and the jade has jump'd at а bcef-ilake Ind» 
‘ bottle; nay, fometimes at coach-hire, and a fingle 
: cinnamon---Seven piitoles ! unconfcionable 
dſheart, in London, now for half the fum a man. might 
‘Muve pick'd up the Arh rows of the middlegallery.’ 
JD. Ри. 1 ünd, fir, you know Suglardthen. 8 
/ Cle. Ay, fu, and every woman there: that's. worth 
7" knowing. * from konek Betty Sasdi, to the countc(sof. 
* Ogleteson, Yes, fir, [do know Lanacn pretty well, and 
* the fide-box, fir, and behind the fcencs; ay, andthe 
° grecn-room, and all the girls amd women-adrefles _ 
°" <-^ fr fir, I was a whole winter there the pars 
favourite of the giggling party Come, fr, 
пеге, here's mifs Riggs health to you... 
| Ye. Pray, fir, how came you fo well. acquainted 


4—7 "+ Why, lr, [rit introdue’d’ myself with a ала 
f Pergamot у the next night I prefented em абок 


2 wext day came to rehearíal ; is a week Iede- 
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. wd 
'em-to-ufe my name whenever they pleas'd, 
© what the chocolate houfe afforded —c— upon this, I w 
*chofen Valentine, if I don't miftake, to about elever, of 
* Jem ; and in three days more, | think, it cot me fifty 
“guineas in gloves, knots, heads, fans, muffs, coffee 
< tea, fnuft-boxes, orangerie, and chocolate. 
= D. Du. But pray, fir, were vou as intimate at both, 
* play-houfes ? 
+“ Cle. No, ilretch'em! at the new-houfe they · are fo J 
*.us'd to be queens and princeffes, and are fo often in 
* their airs-royal, forfooth, that P'gad! there's no reach- 
* ing one of their copper-tails there, without a long pole, 
“or a fettlement, {рії me.’ 
D. Du. But I wonder, fir, that in a country fo fam'd 
for handfome women, the men are fo generally blam'd 
for.their fcandalous ufzge of 'em. 
| Cle. О damn'd fcandaloos, fir,--they ufe their miftrefles Ы 
badeas their wives, faith : I tell you what, fir, 1 knew 
& citizen's daughtertherc, that ran away with alord, who 
in the firft fix months of her preferment, never ftirr'd out, 
but fhe made the ladies cry at her equipage; and about 
eight months after; l think, one morning reeling pret 
early into a certain houfe in the: Saver, 1 found the íclt- 
fame, caít-off, folitary lady, in a room with bare wa]ls, 
drefling her dear, pretty head there, in the corner bitof 
a looking-glafs, prudently fupported by a quarte 
brandy-pot, upon the head of an oyfler- barrel. 
^V D. Da. I findfew miftrefies make their fortunes there; NS, | 
but, pray, fir, among all your adventures, has no parti- 
cular ladys merit encourag'd you to advance your own 


marriage 

» Gio. Sir, have been fo near marriage, that my wedding- 

day has been come, but it was never over yet; (рш me. 

"b. Га. How fo, fir? 

| Clo, Why, the prieft, the bride, and the dinner, were 

all ready drefs'd, faith; but before I could fall to, my 

г brother, fir, comes in with a aaw...’4 long 

ide, апда fharp ftomach fays a fhort grace, anw 

——whip'd her up like an oyfter. ^ 

D. Da. You had ill fortane, йт. K 

C. Sir, fortune is not much in my debt, for you mı’ 


ха.” - 











1 


® keow, fir, tho’ I loft fe, Ihave efcaped hanging l 
— in Lisboa. ' ^ "28 
Ри. That I know you have; be not amez’d, fir. — 


е me confider, fir—Death andere lis. 
7? ê ow but diflembled then? A profütitte 





























Cio. Hey! what the devil! have I been all this while 
weating an officer, that has a warrant againtt me ⸗ 
y, fir, if it be no offence may 1 beg thc favour to 
who you are ? 

„ Da. Let it fuffice, I own myfelf vour fricud--I am 
tor, fir ;*you fought a gentleman thev call Der 
— knew him well; he was a proud infulring 
` fellow, and my mortal foe: but you kill’d him, and I 
thank you; nav, I faw you do it fairly too; and for the 
action, I defire vou wiil command my {word or fortune. 
Cle. Pray, fir is there no joke in all this? 
D. Du.‘ ‘There, fir, the little all I'm matter of, may 
* ferve at prefentto convince you of my fincerity $ ** Jam 
** facerei"" 1 afk for no return, but to be inform'd how I 
may do you farther fervice. [Gives him a Риу. 
Cle. Sir, your health——T'll pive vou information 
preiently. [ Driskr.] Pray, fir, do you know the gentle — 
man’s filer that J fought with? that is, do‘yow know 
what reputation, what fortune fhe has ? " 
D. Du. І know her fortune to be worth above twelve — 
thou(and piltoles ; her repwtation yet unfully'd: but vu 


! 
why may you alk this? » 
Cis. Now, ГЇЇ tell you, fir === twelve thoufand 
Jiftoles, you Gy ' — 
D. Du. 1 ſpeak the leaf, fir. d X 
Cle. Why, this very lady, after I had kill’d:her bro- 

ther, gave me the protection of her houfe ; hid me in h 

clofet, while the officers that brought in the de: 

came to fearch for те; and, as foon as their backs u 
turn'd, poor foul! hurry'd me out at a private dobr, wi 
ears in. her eyes, faith ! Now, fir, what think:you'?. Ie 
not this hint hroad enough for a man to make Jove upon? 
. fufion! » de 
y a, fir, now, if you dare, give me a pr 

ге” їр; will you do me the Econ to c. 
um -—- 
























4o the man fuppos'd my murderer! If it be true, tte @, 
fequence їз {ооп refolv'd —— but this requires my fap 
P fearch———May I depend on this for truth, fir? 
Clo. Why fir you don't fuppofe I'd banter а lady of 
"Kr quality? • 
D. Du, Damnation! Well, fir! PI take your letter! 
but fir! let me be well acquainted with my errand. 
„ Clo. Sir, Pll write this moment ; if you plenfe, 















, \ 
| * frp into the houíe here, and &nifh the bufinefs owa. J / 
ther bottle. 
D, Du. With all my heart. 
Clo. Жонг! Entrez. [Ёхгиш. 
n 
A.C T V. 
: SCENE Elvira’ bow. к: 


.. Elvira és difeover'd alone in mourning, а lamp by Ыт. 
Don Duart enters bebiud dud. 
D. Du. T HUS баг am pafs'd unknown to any of. 
" B the fervanu —— now for the proof ofavhat 
' tz Ha! yonder the is—— ‘This clofe retirement, 
_ thofe fable colours, the folemn filence that attends her, 
^ no friends admitted, nor ev’n the day to vift her: tHefe 
бест to fpeak a real fovrow; if not, the counterfeitVs 
deep'indecd — I'll fathom it—— Madam—— j 
з i. Who's there? another murdercr ; where are my 
? will nothing but my forrows wait upon тё? ` 
ж. Your pardon, lady; 1 have no evil meaning ; 
s letter wat: inform you of my bufincfs, and excufe 
udeintrufion. —— 


ЮО i 
Г 





ms aniaz'd! looks almoft thro’ the letter——-I 

[pečt the firanger had bely'd her, but that he 
me fach convincing circumftances Ha! the 
"Sdeath і а (mile too«—— 1 fear her now | ~ i 
My prayers arc heard; juftice at length has over- 
murderer: * his vow'd protection having reef 
pid 1 now ünpcrjur'd may revenge my broth 

* bloc. Su 








A З Я ym ted 
3 E FO? МЕ. ‚ 
Å blood. It lies on me, if I negle& this fair ассайоп * 
bua twere not fafe to thew my thought ; therefore to he 
jut, I muft diffemble. (64. | I afk your pardon for my 
тріспећ, Gr: upon your friend's account, you might, 
indeed, have claim'd a better welcome. 
‚ Du. So! then (he's damn'd, 1 find. But Pll have 
‚ aud bring'em face to face. [Aide] My friend, 
„ thought bis vifits fhould be unfcafonable, befere 
Me fad Thlemnity of your brother's funeral, 
Elv. A needleis fear! my brother, tir! Alas, F owe _ 
your friend my thanks, for having cas'd our family of — 
fo fcandalous a burthen ! A riotous, unmanner'd fellow ў 
1 Ыш to {peak of him. 
D. De. О! patience! patience ! [ А54. 
Elv. Pray, let him know, his abfence was the real 
ø  caufe of this miflaken mourning: ’tis true indeed, T 
ive it out "tis for my brother's death; but womens 
Lon and tongues, you know, mutt not always hold 
alliance ; you'd think из fond and forward, thould n 
we now and then diffemble. + 
D. Du. How fhall 1 forbear her ? [tile 
Elv. I grow impatient ‘till he’s wholly mine - 
to-morrow ! "tis an age! ГИ make-him mine — 
Fil write to him this minute———Can you have patie е, 
hr, "till I prepare a letter for you? Р 
‘D. Da. You may command me, madam. 
Ev. I'll difparch immediately -—will you walk 
way, fir? 


D. Du. Madam, I wait on you ——Revenge and 


gers! 
The SCE МЕ Louifa'r boufa. 
Lonita asd Jaques. 
Lou. Is the lady feiz'd? { 
jag. Yes, madam, and hálf-dead with the fright. 
d Lowi Let "em be ready to produce her, as I directed: 
Then the #anger’s taken, bring me immediate notice: 
ізти йаз time, away. [Exit Jaques.] Had he not lov’ 
vorher, methinks I could have born this ufage, * fat me 
he alone content, and found a fecret pleaiure im com- 
wining ; but wo be flighted for a girl, a*ckiy, 
nthioking wretch, incapable of love! that! & 
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— “Му rival! по! he fhall never triumph! Hark! what 
- -&noife! they have him fure ! How now!’ 
Rt" Enter Jacues. : & 
Jae. Madam, the gentleman is taken. 
~ Lou. Bring him in Revenge, I thank thee now” 

’ Enter Bravoes with Carlos di/arm'd. ca 
So, fir! you arc return’d it ieems; you can love then y, 
have an heart, | find, tho’ not for me! Perhaps youcame f 
feek a worthier miſtreſs here; *twould be uucharitable to 
© difappoint yourlovc—1'll help yourfearch: if fhe be here, 

L^  befure еъ fale! Open that door there. 
SCENE draws and discovers Angelina awh Bravoes 
к ready to ftrungle ber. 

Now, fir, is this the lady ? 

Cer. My Angelina! Oh! 

“ Asg. O miterable meeting !’ 

T Lou. Now let meíce you imile, and rudely throw me 
om your arri! now fcorn my love, my períon, and my 
une! now let your fqucamifh virtue fiy me as a dii- 
eafe to modetty ! and tell her now your fhametul tale of 
intemperance ! 
ar. O! cruelty of fate! thatcould betrayfuch innocence? 
Шом. What, nota word to foften yet thv obftinate aver- 
_ fion! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke thy ruin—— 
.. End her. [T> the Bravoes. 
^" Gar О! hold! for pity hold, and hear me. 
. l'velearn'd from you to ufe my pity—— * 'Sdcath ! 
“Т could laugh to fee thy itrange ftupidity of love’--On one 
condition yet fhe lives an hour, but if refus'd —— 
| Car. Name not a refuíal, be it danger, death, or tore 
tures, any thing that life can do to fave her. 
tt Lew. Nay, if you are fo over willing. 
2 — — I obey you.’ 
"Lon. Now then, this moment kneel and curfe her. 
И Car. Preferve her, Heav'n, and {natch ve from the 
| jaws of gaping danger ( Keeling.) О ! may the Wpachful 
L—. eye of Providence, that never Meeps o'er лесе dif- 
. trefs'd, look nearly to her; or if fome miracle aicae саз 
» fave her, the ever waking fun, in his eternal progesi. 
— Beyer faw fo fair an objc& toemploy it on. 
Кы a Iu. 
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eM 
poifon to my thoughts, and fwell's'em to revenge). 


= 





— Preſuming fool! were I inclin'd to fave her life; 
(thich, by my hopes of peace, Ido not mean) canſt thot 
believe this infolent concern for her to my face would 
not prowoke my vengeance? 

Car. Yet hold! forgive my rafhnefs, I was to blame 
gd; but раћор has tranfported both of из; ‘ love 
c me as heedlefs of her fafety, as wild revenge has 
n of you; neglected foul. 

"hat, дой tàou think to preach mc from my 








* purpofe ? 

* Car. That were too vain an hope ; tho’ I'vea pite- 

* ous caufe that might befpeak, without a tongue, the 

* mercy of a haman heart ;' but if revenge alone can fate 

your fury, at leall mrfplace it not; mine was the offence, 

mine the punifhment; * but ipare the innocent, the 

© gentle maid; fhe ne'er intended yet a thought againft 

97 ‘your peace; І have deferv'd you anger, nay, andjuftly 
* too ; for I confefs I ought to have given you a milder 

* treatment ; but to atone the crime, rip up my breall, 


* and in my heart you'll read the unhappy caule of my _ 


* neglect and rudenefs.' à - 
Lou. How he difarms my anger! but muft my rival’ 
triumph then? , 


Ang. Charge me not with abhorr’d ingratitude: he _ 


confefs you my preferver ! 

Car. For pity, yet refolve, and force your temper to 3 
moment's paufe : * Do not debafe your generous revenge 
* with cruelty ; that every common wretch can take jt 
* favage brutes сап fuck their fellow-creature: blood, an 


© tear their bodies down; but greater human fouls have _ 


* more pride to carb, and bow the ftubborn mind of what: 
* they hate; and fuch revenge, the nobler far, 1 offer now 
“ to you ;' fee at your feet my humbled fcorn imploring 
.4 сга, and proftrate, like a vile (lave, that falls c 
. v pt, and trembling begs for merty: 
zs my revenge in bluíhes. 4 
serous proof of the inoft faithful love 
. ` ik whata glorious triumph it would be, tha 
j жо1п refentment, wild revenge *and indi 
LC xd ready, waiting for the word, youca Ф 
ы в 





u^. 
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witnefs, Heaven, I'll for ever ferve you, court you, and | 
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“forceful reafon to your aid, refolv'd, and took that ty- 

© rant paffion captive to your gentle pity; О! 'twere fuch 
| *a god-like inftance of your virtue, as might atone, if 
| © poflible, ev'n crimes to come: revenge, like this, сал 
* never give you that continu'd peace of mind, which m 
* cy may: compaffion has a thoufand fecret charms : иб) 
* you "twere no delight of thought, to heel the w 
© of bleeding lovers, to make two poor afllicted 
* happy, whofe higheft crime is loving well and ћу? 
* Were it no foothing joy, no fecret pride, to гае ’em 
* from the laft defpair to hope? to life and love reítor'd ? 
* Now, on my heart, I read a ftruggling pity in your суе! 
* O cherifh it, and fpare our innocence! Perhaps, the 
“Rory of our chalte affections, once compleat, may live 
* à lar example to fuccecding times, for which polterity 
* fhaill Rand indebted to your virtue. 

* Les." Releafe thelady——go,  [Ёхгих! Bravoes. 
And now farewell my follies, and my mittaken love ; * for 
“I confefs, the fair example of your mutual faith, ycur 
* tendernefs, humility, and tears, have quite fubdu'd. 
© my foul; at once have conquer'd and reform'd me: О! 

Û have given me fuch ав image of the contentfal 
© peace, th’ unfbaken quiet of an honeft mind, that now 
“i айс more folid joy, being but the initrument of your 
| united virtuous love, than ll my late falfe hopes pro- 
| * pos'd even in the laft indulgence of my blind defires :* 
E jaw love long and happily ; forgive my follics рай, and 






ait "o ecu 


you have overpaid me. (Joint thar bands 
` ‘Car. О! providential care of innocence diftrefz'd' 

“Ask. О! miracle of rewarded love! 

Car. * What fhall І fay ? 1 fcarce have yet the power 
* of thought amidft this hurry of tranfporting joy? My 
Angelina? do 1 then live to hold thee thus? O! I have 
“a thoníand things to fay, to ай, to weep, and hear of 
thee—— But frt let's kneel and pay our thanks to Hea- 
ven, and this our kind preferver; * to whu.emoft bap- 
_ * py change, we owe even all our lives to come, which 

* chearful gratitude can pay.’ 

Leu. Nay, now vou give me aconfufion. [Rar ‘ent, 

з Зу you dare trud me with the Йогу of your love's N 











as far as my fortune can, command it freely o | 
fupply 




















—. But I have been too bufy in my joy, I al. 


e , aft, 1 fcidom trouble myfelf to know w 


“THE NE. | 


fapply your prefent wants, or any future means propos'd 
to give you latting happinefs. ра 
Car. Eternal rounds of never-ending peace reward your 
d'mfus bounty; * and when you know the ftory of 
‘our fortune, as we fhall foon find due occafion to relate 
* tu we cannot doubt "twill both deferve your pity and 


forgot mw friendly uncle, the ancient gentle- 
an th it came hither with me; how have you dif- 
pos'd of him? 
Leu. 1 think he's here, and ſafe — who waits there? 
Eater Jaques.) Releafe tpe gentleman above, and tell 
m that his friends defire him. (Exit Jaques.] You'll 
pardon, fir, the treatment 1 have thewn him; he made 
alittle too merry with my folly, which, I confefs, at 
that time, fomething too far incens'd me. 
Car. He's old "E cheerful, apt to be free; but he'll 
be forry when his humour gives offence. 
Enter Don Lewis, Jaques bowing to bim. | 
D. Lew. Pr'ythee, honelt dumb, don't be fo ceremo- 
nious! А pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as it i | 
(only my jaws ake a little:) but ze long as we're al 
friends, it's no gre: t matter —— My dear Carlos? Lm 
bufs tiec, faith ! — Madam, ‘your humble ſervant — 
1 beg your pardon, d'ye fec———you underftand me. 
xit Jag 
Lew. l hope we are all friends, fir. ы, 
D. Lew. 1 hope we аге, madam—T am an hon 
fellow, faith; tho” now and then 1 am a little odd t 
Car. Here's a ftranger, uncle. 1 
D. Lew. What! my little bloffom! my ЫШ 
my rofe! my pink! mytalip! Faith, I muft fi 
[Salute Angelina.] Od! fhe's a delicate nofega: 
have her touz'd a little Carlos * you mi 
: py Ќау no longer Well, "faith 
ito fee thee, child. p 
= & nk you, fir, and with I may deferve j 
fortune, once again, is kind; but how 








* * р 
Joos not fignify three pence; when For 





i wl you, І am gladio fee you. 7 | 
Enter. 
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LOVE MAKES A МАМ; OR, 


Enter. Jaques. ° 
Jag. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to wait ` 
> "upon your ladyfhip. — * 
| Low. At this late hour! What can his buffnefs bp? 4 
Defire his lordfhip to walk in. ~ 
Enter Governor. e 
Соо. Pardon, madam, this unfeafonabie vifit. а v 
Lou. Your lordfhip does me honour. 
Gov. At leat, I hope, my bufinefs wiJfexcufe it: 
fome ftrangers here below, upon their offer'd oaths, de- 
| manded my authority to fcarch your houfe fora loft voun 
i lady, to whom the one of 'eg affirms himfelf the father : 
but the refpe& I owe your ladvfhip made me refuíc their 
fearch, “till I had fpoken with you. 
Ang. It muft be they—Now, madam, your proteétion, 
| or we yet are loft. ^ 
Lou. Ве not concern'd! wou'd you avoid 'em! \ 
Car. No, ме muft be found; let 'em have entrance: 
we have an honeft caufe, and would provoke it's trial. 
Lex. Condu& the gentlemen without. [£xir. Jaques. 
My lord, I'll anfwer for their honefty ; and, as they are 
“ftrangers, where the law’s fevere, muf beg you'd favour 
and ай 'em. 
Gov, You may command me, madam; tho" there's 
. mo great fear; for having heard the той that they cou'd 
urge againft 'em, 1 found in their complaints, more fplecn 
_ and humour, than any juft appearance of a real injary. 
~ Enter Dew Manuel, Charino, Antonio, aad Clodio. 
Cha. Vil have juftice. е 
^ Ant. Don't be too hot, brother. P 
Cha. Sir, I demand juftice. 
D. Mas. 'That'sthe lady, fir, I told you of. 
~ Ch. Ah! thaf's ће, my lord. I am witnefs. б 
Car, Му father! Sir, your pardon, and your bleffing. 
Ant. Why truly, Carlos, 1 begin to ke a little recon- 
€il'd to the matter; I with you well, tRo' I can't join 
| you. together; for my friend and brother her. is’ very i 
"ebflinate, and will admit of no [лпбайзоп: but how. + 
"ever, Heaven will blefs you in fpite of his teeth. ¢ , 
Cha. This is all contrivance ! Roguery! I am abus'd J 
I fay, deliver my daughter-——fhe is an heirefs, fir; an 
to detain bcr, is a rape in law, fir, and I'll have you all 
A^ hang'd; 
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$ . THE FOP’s FORTUNE. 


® hang'd; therefore no more delays, fir; for | tlf you be- 
fore hand, Гат a wife man, and 'tisimpoffibleto trick me, 
Ant. I fay, you are too pofitive, brother; and when - 
you learn more wifdom, you'll have (оте. € 
e Cha. I fay, brother, this is mere malice, when vor 
= eed now in your own conícience, I have ten times your Ж 
underftanding; for you fee I’m quite of another opinion : 
, and fo once morc, my lord, 1 demand jattice again 







that ragfher. ° 
Geo Mocs your daughter, fir, complain of any vio- 
lence? 


Cha. Your lordfhip knows young girls never complain 

when the violence is over; he has taught her better, T 

Jísppofe. 

Аяу. [To Charino kneeling.) Sir, you are my father, 

/ bred me, cherifh'd me, gave me my affections, taught 

# me to keep "єт hitherto within the bounds of honour, 

aud of virtue; let me conjure you, by the chafte love 

my mother bore you, when fhe preferr'd, to her miftaken 

parents choice, her being yours without a dower, not 

to beftow my períon, where thofe affections ne'er can fol- 

low——1 cannot love that gentleman more than a fifler | 

ought; but here my heart's fubdu'd, ev’n to the laft 

compliance with my fortune: he, fir, has nobly woo'd 
and won те; and I am only his, or miferable. 

Cha. Get up again. 

Gov. Come, ir, be perfuaded; your daughter has 
made an honourable and happy choice; this feverity.will — 
but ехро!е vourfelf and her. I г ‚ = 

Cha. My lord, 1 don’t want advice; гис ы 1 
myfelf, and refolve upon’ my own opinion. = x 

Ener Jaques. e = 

Jaq. My lord, here's a ftranger without enquires-for - 
your lordfhip, and for a gentleman that calls bimfelf Céodie. 

Ch. Hew! Ab, mos cher Ami! i» 

y Enter Don Duart difguis'd. ~ S 

ews, my dear, has fhe anfwer'd my letter? 
nerc, fir—— This to your lordíhip. | 
, [Gives bim a letter, * v bif bert. 





3 чту'& to-night, and to this gentleman, fay’ft © 
pt amaz'd. e 
+ Не is heg choice, my lord. 


Ch. 








LOVE MAKES А MAN; OR, 


Clo. [Reading cma Se AIR CT Mile А ^ 
—irefiftable—excule fo foon—Pafion—Blufhes—Con- 
fent—Provifion—Children— Settlement—Marriage——- e 
GBIF this is not plain the devil's in't. Hold, here's * 1 
more, faith [Reads to bimfelf.} ° 
* D. Max. How fhall I requite this goodnefs ? [To Lou. ° 
* Lou. I owe you more than I have leifure now to рау: 
"рге me not too far, leaf I fhould offer more than you . 
“are willing to reccive. Favours when long yathheld, 
* fomeümes grow taticlels ; over-fatting обей palls the 
















* appetite. 
s b. Man. The appetite of love, like mine, can ne- 
* ver die; it wfi ever tafting and unfated.” 
They foem ta talk aparik: 
Gov. "Тїз very fudden—but give my fervice, 1'11 wait 
мроп "her. х 
Cie. Ha! ha! ha! Poor foul! ГЇЇ be with her pre. >~ 
fently; and, faith, басе I have made my own fortune, 
ГН e'n patch up my brother's too. Hark you, my dear 
dad that mou'd ha’ becn—this bufinefs is all at an end 
—for, look you, I find your daughter's engag'd; and, 
хосе] you the truth, fo am I faith! If my brother has 
‘ammd to marry her, let him; for I fhall not, íplit me— 
And now, gentlcmen and ladies, if you will do me the 
honour to grace mine and the lady Elvira's wedding, 
' fuch homely entertainment as my poor houfe affords, you, 
Malbbe all heartily welcome to. 
| D. Lew. Thy houfe! ha! ha! well faid, puppy! 
һ Cla Ha! old 7e; ? 
| "Cha. What doft thou mean, man? [9° Clod:o, 
* Gev, "lis even fo, I сап aflure you, fir; 1 have my- 
felf an invitation from the lady's own hand, that con- 
formeit: I know her fortone well, and am furpriz’d at it. 
"was. Bicis'd nows! This fecms a forward йер to ro- 
concile us all. 2 
Cha. If this "be true, my lord, 1 havivbeen thinking 3 
xo no purpole; my defign is all broke to pieces. | . 
Ast, Come, brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 
and lince that young roguc has rudely turn'd tail ирра 
yeur daughter, I'll Bll up the blank with Carles name, 
and iet the rek of the fetticment fand as it was. ۹ 
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FORTUNE. 


~ Che: Hold, I'll frf fee this wedding, and then give 

you my final reíolution. - 

= Ch. Come, ladies, if you pleafe, my friend will thew 
е оп. м 


Lex. Sir, же wait upon vou. 

C^a. This wedding's an odd thing! А 

D. Lew. На! ha! if it fhould be а lie now. [ Режи, 
The SCENE changes to Elvira's Jfartment. 


ENa alone, witb Clodio's Letter in ber Hand. 
‘Elv, № how fevere a price do women purchafe an 
© unfpotted fame! when cv'n the juek title can't affure 
* poffefion: when we reficét upon the infulent and daily 
“ wrongs, which men and (сапа: throw upon our actions, ! 


` 
"еге enough to make a modelit mind defpair: if we 
* are fair and chalte, we are proud; if tree, we are wan- 
* ton; cold, we аге cunning; and if kind, forfaken: 
* nothing we do or think on, be the motive e'er fo jut, ` 
* or generous, but ftill the malice or the guilt of теп, — 
* interprets.to our fhame: why Mould this ttranger elfe 
* this wretched ttranger, whofe forfeit life [rally ау, 
* prefume from that miftaken charity, to tempt me 
* with his love.’ [ Enter a Servaut.} Hark! what тийе 
that? [Flouri fb. | 
Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come. 1 
Elv. "Tis well; are the oificers ready? 
Serv. Yes, milam, and know your lad;thip’s 
Eív. Conduct the company. Now jullice fh 
cloud my faine, and fec my brother's death reve 
[awie 
Enter Clodio, D. Duart, Goverzor, D. Manuel, E à 
Carlos, Angelina, Antonio, Charino, ard D. Lewis. 
Clo. Well, madam, you fce I'm рил&ьшщ-—уош үр 
it- 















nick’d your man, frith; I’m always critical—to а m 

nute; you'll never ftay for те. Ladies and gentlemen, 

x, I defire you'll dorme the honour of being better acquint- 

ed here MNy lord. 

Cw. Give you joy, madam. ч 

Clo. Nay, madam, I have brought you fome near res 

i: lations of my own too—This Don кей, who will 

Íhort!y have the honour to call you daughter. (D , 

** Аш. The young rogue has made a pretty choice, E 
D 
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А a This Don Charias, who was very near shaping ? 
€ honour of calling me fon. This my elder brother— 
nd thif my noble uncle, Don Choletich—-Sxapfborte de کي‎ 
Гу. 9 
Я у Lew. Puppy. а me 
_ Ch. Peevifh. Te ^s 
- D. Zew. Madam, I with vou joy with all my heart; 
- but truely, 1 can’t much advift you ta marry this gentle- 
man, becaufe, inadayortwo, you'll really him ex- 
tremely hocking; thofe that know him, generally give 
“him the title of Боп Difmallo Y bichfculle de Halfavitso: 
Cle. Well faid, nuncle, ha, ha! = 
D Du. Ате you provided of a prieft, fir? TEM 
Cle. Ay, ay, рох on him, wou'd he were come ths” 
` TD. D». 80 wou'd I, I want the cue to act this juftice 
"om my honour; yet'I cannot read the folly in her looks. 
- Afide. 
| Gew. You have furpriz'd us, madam, by this dics 


“marriage: 
ilw. Y may yet furprize you more, my lord, 
* D. Du, Sir, don't you think your bride looks melan- 


"Gh. Ay, poor fool! fhe's modeft but І have a 
eure for that —-Well, my princefs, why that demure 
- lock now? . 
. I was thinking, fir — 

. 1 know what you think of- You don't think 

ali You don't know what to think—You neither 
te, hear, feel, fmell, nor tafte—You han't the right 
ufe of one of your fenfes— In thort, you have it. ' Now, 
my princefs, have not 1 nick'd it? 

Es. I am forry, fir, you know fo little of yourfelf, or 
ome, Enter а Servant. 

. Madam, the prieft is come. 
— Let him wait, we've no оссубоп yet— pA 4 
there—feize him. [Several Officers E in, cbr 
D. Ds. Ha! Clodio, emu b — 7 
Gov. What can this mean? à 
‘Clo. Gad me! what, is my dear in her frelicks ате * 
` Flu. Aud now, my lord, your juitice on thr 






















Goo, How! madam? € © з = 
Cle, That bitch, nry fortune! ! , 
D. Lew. Madam, spon my knees, I beg yow, 
carry the jef тоо far, but if there. be any real hopes 
„В having ап halter, let's know it in three words, t 
may +e fure at once for ever, that no earthly thin 
а reprieve, can fave him. [ Apart td 
Ат. Pray, malam, who accufes him? 
Ely. own confcifion, fir. 
Car. Of murder, fav you, madam! d 
Elu. The murder of my brother. ‘© 
Gow. Where was that coafeffion made? ^ 
Elv. After the fad was done, my lord, thieman, pirs 
"d by juttice, took fhelter hers, and trembling, 4 
of me for my protcttion; he feem'’d indeed а itranger, 
and his complaints fo pitiful, that I, little fnfpicious of 
my brother's death, promis'd, by a rxfh and foleinn vow, 
' І wou'd conceal him: which vow Heav’n can- witnefs 
with what diftraction in my thoughts I ítrictly kept, and i 
paid; but he alas! miftaken this my hofpitable cherity 
, forthe cfects of a molt vile prepofterous love; proceeds: 
M. his error, and in his letter here addreffes me f 
marriage; which, I once having paid my vow, anim 
Р in fuch prevailing terms, upon his-folly, as now h 
unprotected, drawn him into the hands of juilice; - 
D. Du. She is innocent, апа well has difappoi 
my revenge. 
D. Lew. So, now 1 am a little eafy— The pupp 
be hang'd. T Td 
Gov. Give meleave, madam, to абс you yet fome far 
ther quettions. 
Clo. Av ——I thall be hang’d, I believe. 
E Cha. Nay then, ’tistime to take care of туа 
| for I am now convinc'd, that my friend Glosy is 
Det, of—and fo; witb$nt compliment, doyerfee,. child 
= * Hearn blefs уби together. (Je Саг. em! Ang. i 
—— "o£. This, für, is а time un&t to thank you as we 
‘Lough. ut 
Mat. Well, brother, F thank you howevqr; 
n hone? lad, and well deferves her; but poo! 
"МЇ fortune I cou'd never have fufpected.* 
om Dz 


- 





























vira. 















[: 


Бы < pm 






клы a а ug . 
> 


^ АЧ LAD y x Pe IN JR А 
D. Lew. Why, you wou'd be pofitive, though you 
know, brother, I always told you, Di/mal wou'd be 

































been pert with me——Clody ! how doft thou do? Ha! 
why, you are ty'd! е 
Glo. I hate this old fellow, fplit me. 

19D. Lew. Thou Һай really made а damn’d blunder 
here, child, to invite fo many people to a marriage-knot, 
А and inítead of that, it’s like to be опе under the left 


Clo, I'd fain have him die. 
| «D. Lew. Well, my dear, I'll. provide for thy going 
pf, however; let me fec! you'll only have occafion for 
mofegay, a pair of white gloves, * а cofin: look * 
take yos no care about the ſurgeons, you fhall not be 
anatomiz'd—I' get the body of with a wet finger— 
‘tho’ methinks I'd fain fce the infide of the puppy too. 
` Cle. Of rot him, I can't bear this. 
— D. Lew. Well, I won't trouble you any more now, 
child; if I am not engag'd, I don't know, but I may 
ime to the tree, and ting a flave or two with thee— Nay, 
E rife on purpofe,—tho’ you will hardly fuffer before 
relve o'lock neither-—ay, jut about twelve—-—about 
А Ж you'll be turn'd off. 
_ Cle О! curfe confume him. 
-Gev. lam convinc'd, madam, the fact appears too 


| plain. 





Соо. What faysthe gentleman? Do you coníci the 

fa&t, fir? 

© Cle. Will it do me апу good, my lord? 

ta E Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not 
ne in malice. 

_* Ck. Why then, to confeís the truth, my lord, I did 

| ink him, and am forry for’s; but it bo none of my 
— tait, fplit me. 


— D Ds. Hold, madam, that remains in me © g = 


for know, your brother lives, and happy ir с, 
af ucha filter’s virtue. [Dice 1 
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hang'd;.Imoft plague him a little, becaufe the dog has ^ 


Г D. Lew. Yes, yes, he'll fuffcr. [425 i 
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"iv. Now, my lord, your juftice. — 


































«Ble. My brother! О let my wonder fpeakimy joy! А 
Ch. Hey! — [Clodio and bis friends сет fuarprix d. 
Gsv. Don Dsart * living and well! how came thi: 
Ф frange recovery ? "e 
A- * D. Ds. Му body's health the furgeon has reflor'd : 
but here's the true ?phyfician of my тіпа : the hot dif- 
temper'd blood, which lately render'd me offenfive to 

" mankind, his jufj refenting fword let forth, which gave” 
me leifuw to reſſect upon my follies рай, and, by reflec 

tion, to reform. ^ 

\ Ele. This isindeed a happy change. 


Geu. Releafe the gentleman. . A 
y Cla. Here, Яу, prithee do fo much as antie this a 


B 


itele. 

D. Lew. Why, fo I will, firrah; 1 find thou haf dou 
а mettled thing, and I don’t know whether it's worth 
my while to be fhock'd at thee any longer. ® 

Elv. | afk your pardon for the wrong I have done you, 
fir, and bluth to think, now much I owe you for a brother _ 
thus reftor'd. 

Cl. Madam, your very humble fervant, it's mighty 
well as it is. 

D. Dx. We are indeed his debtors both; and, ека 

' there’s but one way now of being grateful: for my fake, 
give him fuch returns of love, as he may yet think fit 
to afk, or you with modefty can anfwer. — Og 

+ Cle. Sir, І thank you, and when you don’t think it 
impudence in me to with myfelf well with your fiker, 
Shall beg leave to make ufe of your friendthip. 

D. Dw. This modefty commends you, fir. 

s Ач. Sir, you have propos'd like a man of honour, 1 
if the lady can but like of it, fhe (hall find thofe among 
us, that will make up a fortune to deferve her. 

Car. Twith my brother well, and as I once offer’d him 

ч. 76 divide my bigshright, I’m ready fill to put my w 

2 \ performace. * 

=. Lew. Nay then, fince I find the rogue's no longer 

R 1) с tobe an enemy to Carlos, as far as % few acres go, 

b I ve lis friend too. эү” i d. 
yOu. fher! эл.» а 
* 7 >, Thisis no trifle, brother; allow me a conve- 
























i timeto think, and if the gentleman continues t 
deferve your friendihip, he thall not much complain 
m his enemy. - 
— D-' Lew. So! now it will bea wedding again, faith € 
Ур: Ман. And if this kind. example could prevail o: € 
wy — — 
| E Lou: 1f it could nct, your merit has fuffücient power: 
“from this momert, 1 am yonrs for сусу. 
** D. Mas, Which way fhall I begrateful? — 
Clo. Nay then, frike пр again, boys---and, with the 
* ]ndy's leave, I'll make bold to lead 'em up a dance 
*à la mode d' Angleterre. [They dance. 
* * D. Lew. So! fol bravely done of all fides; and now е 
© Carles, we'll e'en toaſt our nofes over a chirping bott! 
‘and laugh at our рай turtune.' 
sae. Come, my Angelîna ! N 
| Our bark, at length, has found aquict harbour, 
And the diftreí;ful voynge of our loves, i 
Ends not alonc in егу, but reward. 
Now we unlade our freight of happinefs, 
which, from thee alone, my fhare's deriv'd : 
"all my former fearch in deep philofophy, 
nowing thee, was a mere dream of life : 
hut love, in onc foft moment, taught me mcre 
"han al! the volumes of the learn'd cou'd teach ; 
3ave me the proof when nature's birth began. 
'Fo-what great End th’ Ereanaz ferm'd a Man. 
S [ Ехект omnes, 
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(y ыя AUS a 
Epi ^r a tax om axthers laid, 
And full as much swwilliagly Їз paid. 

Сео? lioet, T grant, are little worth, bat yet, ; 
Coin bas been always cafer rair d, tham uit. ~~ 
(1 fear we'd made but very peer campaigns, 
Had fend: been lrvy d from the grumbling brains) ` 
E Виб4г, гэ what poor purpofe fornid we plead, - 
ý When yeu bave once refois d aplay yu bled? 
ES 






















But then again, acvretch, in amp cafe, ў ay 
Has leave to fay чобу fentence foruld not pafi. 
Firft, let your confare from pure judgment flow, 
And mix with that, fome grains of mercy teo; 
"On jome vour pratfe like suanten lotr: you белу, 
Thas dave уси known a woman plainh fair, 
» At frf Јсагсе avertb your tave days pains or care; — 
Without a charm, but being young and new ¢ 
a {Fon thought five guineas far beyond ber due.) — 
But when pirju d Бу feme gay leading lover, 
Then every day ber eyes mew charms difcover ; 
"Till at tbe laf, by crowds of beans admir'd, 
Sb bas тан'4 her price, to what ber beart defir'd, 
Jew gowns and perticoats, which ber airs reguir'd, — 
' So miji, and portetoo, when once сту d mp, - 
Believe their reputation at tbe гор; p 
And know, that awhile the likin Sit bas feix’d you, 
• She cannot loch, he write, toe ill to please yeu. © 
How cam you bear а Јене of love fo profi, 
To let mere fafbion cn your taffc impoje Р 
” Your tafte reſu'd, might add to your delight ; 
Poets from you are taught to raife their flight ; 
Fer ai уой learn to judge, they (агл to write, 










мг, "p 


Ux CHR" Ий 
M Wm 
Ke я Р 
























= *4 


ап Hour 
Albion and Albanius, by 
, Dryden 
Alchymif, by Ben Johnfon 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
ll for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious _ Step-mother, 
` Ьу Rowe : 
Amboyna, by Dryden 
mphitryon, by Dryden 
Anatomiſt, by Ravenfcroft 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes 
As you like It, by Shake- 
fj 


- ipeare 
rtful Hufband, by Ta- 


verner .* 
haliah, by Mr.Duncomb 
'"ngzebe, by Dryden 
юм Fair, by Ben 
- Johnfon 
Bafet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 
uhar ) 
epgars Opera, by Gay 
iter, by Rowe 
3014 Stroke for a Wife 
Britih Enchanters, 
nfdown 
s, by Dr. Young 
Body, by Centlivre 
us Marius, by Otway 
Parelefs Hufband, by Cib- 
- ber 
Zatiline, by Ben Johnion 
to, by Audiion 
К" 


4 


by 


А Р) RTNERS, at Six-pence еле bh اپ‎ 


A Bramule,byDr.Trapp Chances, by D. Bucking- Ы 
“4% Adventures of Half — h ' 


am . 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendea 
Cleomenes, by Dryden 
Cobler of Preiton 
Comedy èf Errors, by 

Shakefpeare 
5 Lovers, by Cib- 
г 


Committee, by Sir R. 
Howard - 
Confederacy, by Vanbrugh 
Confcious Lovers, by Steele 
Чез Couple, by Far- 
u 
— Т by Carey 
Country Laffes,by C. John- 


on 
Country Wife,byWycherly 
Cymbeline, altered by Mr. 
Garrick, 
Damon and Phillida, by 
г. Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 
Devil to pay, by Coffey 
Diitreffed Mother, Бу 
Amb. Phillips 
Don Carlos, by Orway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 


greve > 
Double Gallant, by Cibber 
Dragon of Wand 
Drummer, b, Addifon 


Duke and no Duke. by Bir a y 


A. Cochain 
Duke of Guife, by Bryden 
Earl of Effex, by Bankes 


№ » 








SHE WOTD & SHE WOUD NOT. fez | 






m 






MITES the Character of D ON MANTEL 
m Man: ry gere wy humble ‚Жее еее te ihe: бе, ao teil kash " 
EDK quet. «уйг гг Here oe Ud ellen the td. у. te 


vum бал, do et se ra: са te cr aa вона 








thi play had * favou T 
nefs poe 
couragecvery thin 
fem: but th | 











4 > 
— £g Wy رہ‎ 


— 


mae sh eate- 
í efti oup = 








= 1 [E ao 


p oo e m фу ж 
Е 
— ——* 


T 





bim Aus 





жей a 
vantipt the 1ай 
«lat ше, prefeats 
ients; and credential 
з my- 
ardo 



























your nage; good cattle they are by my troth ! t. aud 
icusd I warrant 'em ; they deferve care, and they huve 
had it, and Шай havc itif they Дау in this houfc -I 
always fand by; Sir, ice "cm mbbed down with my ома 
eves— Catch me trufting am hottler.I7ll give youkkave to + 
ll for me and drink Yor mc: too. (wa mt os 
File. 1 have {сеп this fellow lomcwhcre. : 
Trap. Heyda у! what, no cloth lax]! wasever fuchat- 
tendance ! Hey, boule Leapiter | landlord! bey! GA socks] 
w ba was it youbefpoke gentlemen? ° 
Hyp. Really, Sir, 1 наве", Lhave almoll fost 





got ъ- а, 

Trap. РІ Pfhahl dear Sir, never ` talk of it Llivehere hard 
by—l have a lodging - I cannt eall it a lodging neither | 
that is, I have a—Sometimes lam herc, and fomctimes I 
* am there; and fo here andthere one makes hift you know. 
—Hey ! will theíc people never come? [ Knocks, 

Нур. You give a very good account of yourfelf Sire 

Trap ропа at ali zs Lord 8и ог 
Вей Sir? -enp - he - 

а Really, Sir, we e befpoke nothin m P 
. Nothing! tor hame! it ‘ova fign. ng 
. Fait بج‎ You don't knowsthis houfe Sir; — 
let you ftarveif you dan't tir aud call, aad that li 
der tuo——— Hey Lal i [Knocks 

Нур. Ha! Pu cat here болса L prefume Sir. lee T 

mph!—Ay Sir, that "s a it, happens fel~ 
e indeed —thingsare generally, you. 
€ of order there sh sou hear мй tre 
,upon the road Si 
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E А - wá خا‎ а - E 
- : >} = eS — зб at 
AAT е ачегу goo L of mut- 
hall be clapp: i kr ies — 
pigeoha or chit ш „| 
avelno fowl inthe һош at раб ; 
mente - | 


^ Yol may have any thiüjelíe ina mo 


n pr pore ар. young rabbit s. 









its а {carce hey are 






Fuh MUTET m 
(Yih Sir! Ldreſt yed e finch difh that. 
О = чий 
ка ә ay thing fc ina moment. 








thou: ‘nothing, butany thing 
⸗ ШЕТ Es. ~ 

ct us a breait then. 

on't-you love the ncck Sir? 

othing in the рош. t 

ir, we бы * fo un Er 

othing clie left. 

Ido 8 know but a — 

n Ang Thing Elícis notto n 

thee friend, kt ’s have مسد‎ — ` 
۵ € too. ‘ т 


it down 70 






















4 ' € мет? wor. 1$ 
| > Луж. Tathis hethat Philip turned away fur faving Т ves 
| $: proud asa beauty, and homely enough to be good hu. € 
+ mourcd? 

Fio. The very fame I affare ye; only, as you fee, Rar- 
— altered his aima little. 

hp. Poor fellow! Lamconcerned for him. What makes 
7 ham fo far from Seville? 

Fis, kam afraid all places are alike to him. 

Asp. | have a great mind to take him into my fervice; * 
his affurance may be ufeful as my cafe ftands. 

Fh. You would not tall him who you are? 

Hyp. There's no occafion for it— Lll talk with him. 

Enter 'ГкАт РАМ ГЫ, 

Trap. Your dinncr's upon the ſpit gentlemen, and the 
cloth,is laid in the beit room— Аге vou not for a whet | 
Sir? What wine? what wine? hey! 

Flo. We give you trouble Sir. 5 

Trap. Not in the leait Sir—Hey! T Kaos. 

Enter Hag. 
> Hof. D' ye call gentlemen? 
Ну». Ау what wine have ye? 
Huff. What fort you pleafe Sir. 
Flo. Sir, will you pleafe to name it? {To Trap. 
Trap. Nay, pray 5и. 
Hyp. No ceremony dear Sir! upon my word you fhall. 
Trap. Upon my foul you'll make me leave ус gentlemen. 
#— Hyp. Come, соте, no words. Prithee you ſhall. 
Trap. Piha! but why this among friends now? Here 
have ye any right Galicia? А 
Hf. The UR in Spain I warrant it. 
4 Let's talte it; jf it be good fet us out half-a- 


(Exit Hoff. 
is fellow ’s a-ftarving now? On my 
e morc impudence than a lover at 





b 









— — a 


ou won't take my queftion ill). — 
5. Oh, dear Sir! 4 
What profcffiun may you be of? 


a À still 


we Bier Hoff. — 
Come, fill peta aie metatte it fri —Ye blockhead,” 

ow vuld € have the gentleman drink before he knows Thies 
ther be good or пої? [ Drinks. ]—Yes, 't will do—Give _ 
me the bottle, I I1 fill myſelf. Nows Sir, is not that a glafs 


of right wine? 

Hyp. Extremely good indeed — But, Sir, as to mw 
queftion. —— 

Trap. I'm afraid, Sir, that muttog won't be enough for 
us all. 

Нур. Oh, pray Sir, befpeak what you pleafe. 

Trap. Sir, your moft humble fervant— Here, matter! 


prithee get us a—ha ! ay, get usa dozen of poached eggs, 
а dozen, d’ ye hcar—jult to—pop down a little. 


- 





Hit. Yes Sir. [ Going. 
Trap. Friend — —]let there be а little flice of bacon to 
every one of ghem. + 


disp. But Sir 
Trap. 'Odfo! Thad like to have forgot——here a——San- 
‘cho, Sancho! Ay, is not your name Sancho? 
» Aft. Diego Sir. 
EUN ra. Oh ay, Diego; that 's true indeed, Diego. Umph! 
Нур. Y тий c'en let him alone; there's no putting in 
— a word till his mouth 's full. 
- - Trap. Come, here's to thee Diego—[Drinks and fills 
© aga. | That I fhould forget thy name though. Е 
По. No great harm Sir. e t. 
- — Trap. Diego, ha! a very pretty name faith—I think 
you are married, arc you not Diego? 


Jof, Ay, ау, Sir. 
EL idi 4 ли ! ys many Biden! 
Hof. ‘Nine girls and û 
] ~ Trap. Ha! nine gin 
Diego - Nine girls! 
hou cwife, ha Diego 
Hf. Pretty well Si 
Trap. Makes all her 
Joes the do ou we 
© Hea Will you be 
Trap, Tafte*em! 
110. Yes Sir. 
„Нур. And our dinner as foon as you 
{tê ready call us. 






























e ite : - з 
Trap. Profcffion! js Sir, 


much: I am a plain dealing fort of a man; 
ferve a gentleman he may depend upon. mc. 
Fio. А you ever ferv'd Sir? 
~~ Trap. Not thefe two laft campaigns. 
2 ow fo? 
Trap. Some words with my fuperiour officer; I was a 
little too free in fpfakiag my mind to him. 
Нур. Don't you think of ferving again Sir? + 
Trap. If a good poft falls in my way. 
Hyp. I believe I could help you— Pray, Sir, when you 
ferv'd laft did you take pay or wagca? NL 
Trap. Pay Sir! ve Sir, 1 was paid, cleared fub- 
fiftence and arrears to a farthing. 
Hyp. And our late commander's name мав 
Trap. Don Philip de las ‘Torres, 
Hyp. Of Seville? 
= Trap. Of Seville. ‘ 
z Hyp. Sir, your той humble fervant. You need not fe 
curious, for 1 am (иге you don't know me, though I do 
you and your condition, which I dare promife you I ll 
mend upon our better acquaintance: and your tirit il epte 
deferve it is to anfwer me honellly to a few ие оп 
Keep your affurance Rill, it may do me fervice; I thall 
pe you better for it. Coing, here's to encourage you. 
” [Gives bim monay. 
Trap. Sir, my humble fervice to you. 
Hyp. Well faid. 
4 I'll рз my word 








your glafs Sir, 
Drinks to 


lip turn you o 


i 
в wits had left E 


A > 











Trap. Very deep- -up to the cines over head--drowne 
| by this time—he would in—I would have had him ftop- 
ped when he was up to the middle. 
Hyp. What was the he was in love with? 
Trap. The devil. 
Hyp. So, now for a very ugly likenefs of my own face. 
M ] What fort of a devil? 
iow. The damning fort a woman. vr _ 
Hyp. Had fhe no name? 
Trap. Her Chriftian name was Donna Hypolita, but 
her proper name was Shittlecock. 
Fla: How d' ye like that? (fide to Hyp. 
Hyp. Pretty well. [fide to Flo.] Was the handfome? 
Trap. Umph—fo, fo. 
e How d" ye like that? [To Hyp a 
p. Umph fo, io. [To Flo.] Had he wit? 
| Tb, Sometimes. 
Нур. Good humour? 
Trap. Very feldom. 








ka 
| | yp. Proud? Е 

Ё Trap. Ever. c | 
M Hyp. Was the honek? А ' 


А ғар. Very proud. 
_ Жур. What, had fhe no good qualities? 


— o. Trup. Faith I don't remember ’em. ~ 
Fr Hyp. Ha! d'ye think the loved him? 
Trap. If the did "t was ashe cobler loved his wife, «y= 
P How's that? 
б Why, he beat her thricea-day, and told hisucigh- 
bours he loved her nc'er the worfe, but he was re 
fhe fhould never know it. 








| Нур. 1 don't kn 

was the not handfome 

Trap. A devilith t 

Hyp. Was fhe ugly? 

` Fle Ау, fay that a : 
D What ye Ж е loo 

Trap. Look! why faith ^i woman looked ded 

\ when the had а blufh in her face. 


| Hep. Did the often bluth? 
Ё 
= айы a — == ШШ 


— ау ег... ed. AAT 
® Hyp. Never faw her! had the no m what made 
him love her? e 
Trap. Really I cann't tell. = 
Flo. How d’ ye like the pi&ure Madam? Ede. 
фур. Oh, ob, cxtremely well! the rogue has put me 
“mag аси ſweat. I am as humble as an offending lover. * 
— Enter Hof. 
Hof. Gentlemen, your dinner ’s upon the table. 
(Ема Hef. 
Hyp. "That's well, Come Sir; at dinner I'll give you 
farther inftructions how you may ferve yourfelf and me. 
Trap. Come Sir. [To Flora, 
Fio. Nay, dear Sir! no ceremony. 
Trap. Sir, your very humble fervant. 
[As they are going Hyp. flops theme | 
ур. Come back; here's one I don't care fhould fce mt. 
Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold. 
Нур. Do you cat it hot then ; we are not hungry. 
™ Trap. Sir, your humble fervant again. [Exit Trap, 
L Flo. You feem сопсеги'@; who is it? 
Hyp. My brother Octavio, as I livc!—Come this way. 
[ They retire. 
Enter Octavio and a Servant. á 
04. Jafper, run immediately to Rofara’s woman; tel 
her I am juft come to Town; flip that note into her ha 
„ад“ Ray for an anfwer. 
Fio, Tis he. 
Reenter Hoff conduBing Dow Рнилр- . 
Но. Here, Sir, pleafe to walk this way. 
ilip, by Jupiter! - 
fend bim to me imme- 
Е е ' 















make ready—Aluns 4 
Excunt Нур. and dlos 


4 


` mpafs could blow us 

another fo? ы s 

°D. Pb. Faith a wind very сопігаг о my inclination ; 

but the wordt I fee blows fome good. 1 am overjoyed to fte 

Р سقو‎ ut what makes you fo far from the army? І 
; Bij 








Я. < Who tho 
ille? 

7D. РЬ. ** What do you Ba at Madrid?" 

OZ. Oh, friend, fuch an unfortunate occafion, and yet 
fuch a lucky difeevery ! ! fucha mixture of joy and terment 
„ no poor dog upon earth was ever plagued with. ° 


D. Pb. Unriddle pray. 
O8. Don't you remember about fix mopie fo T 


wrote you word of a dear, delicious, fprightly creature 
that Lhad bombarded for a whole furhmer to no purpofe? 
D. РЬ. I remember. 
O2. That fame filly, ftubborn, ebathiing, angel now 
capitulate, „ 
JD. Pb. Then the ’s taken. 
| 08. I cann'ttell that; for you muft know her perfidious 


t to have found you fo far from Sc 


father, contrary to his trcaty with me, and her inclination, 
is going to " 
D. Ph. Marry her to another. 
` « Q8. Of a better eftate than mine it feems, She tells me 
‘here he is within a day's march of her, begs me to.come 
upon the fpur to her relief, and if I do n't arrive too late “у 
confeffes ће loves me well cnough to open thc gates and 
Jet me enter the Town before him. There ’s her exprefe, 
tead it 
Hyrousta, Frora, and Trappanti, appear in the balcony. 
A „Hark! they аге talking ofamittrefs—let us obferve. 
Fio. Trappanti, there 's your old master. — 
Trap. Ay, I know him again; but I may chancet | 
bim he did not know a good fervant when he had hir 
D. Pb. reads. ] ** My father has concluded a 












* fe& it; the gentle 
** mean-time if youkn 
** me advife him fort 
** moft out of my 
“ ] tell you if fuch a 
* time to refufe him 
Hyp. How 's this? 
D. Ph, No name. 
Оа. She never would truft it in a letter. 
If this fhould be-Don Philip’ s miftrefa? go 
. Sir, you may take my word it is; Iknowthe bé, x 
n ^ Mat the neighbours fay of her. | MI 


hs X d - | „ай 









= Hyp. This was a lucky dif 
D. Pb, What will you doin this cafe? | 

Ов. That I do пч yet know; ** I am half diftra&cd р 

Y have juft fent my fervant to tell her Iam come to Town, 
and beg an opportunity to fpeak with her; I long to fec 
hew I warrant the p fool will bg fo fuft and fo humbic, 


—— ^s in a frig 
РА will you propofe at your meeting her? 
Ой. I don’t know, may be another mecting ; at leaft it 
will come to a kind “look, a kifs, good bye, and a figh— 
Ah, if I can but perfuade her to run away with me! 
D. РЬ. Confider-—— А 
08. Ah, fo 1 do! What pleafure ’t wouid be to have her 
fteal out of her bed in a fweet moonfhiny night; to hear 
her соте pat; pat, pat, along in her flippers, with nothing 
but a filk — Igafe about her, and in thi 
ДИР isla to have her jump uta шу anma breathlefe 
with fear, “her pautiug bolum clofe to mipg. then t 
“ ncc wih БИБ. and curl myfelf about her Imooty 
* s“ limbsthat breathe an healing odour from their pore 
d * enough to make the fenfes ake or fancy mad." 
D. Ph. O&avio, I envy thee; thou art the happich man 
in thy temper , 
0а. And thou art the той altered I ever knew. Prithce™ _ 
what makes thee fo much upon the hum drum? Well, are 
my fifter and you come to right underftanding yet? when 
rely you marry? e . 
Хур. So, now I thal] have my pi&ure by another hand. 
Ё. РЬ. My condition, O&avio, is very much like your 
is going to marry the man fhe never faw, 




























le! I hope ’tis not my 


n idle fear; Madrid 's 
loving you) my friend- 
e to defift. 

t Aill you amaze me! 
filter? I hope the has 
yp. Now 1 tremble. e 

* р. Ph. The moft fevere that ever beauty printed in the 
t of man; a coldnefs unaccouniabketo lenfe, 

з. Pha! diffemblad 
> 


| 
iiim a | a Р. | = 







lige > ia J — > 
.SD. P^. T cann't rune it; lovers are : oon flattered mo — 

hope; but fheappeared to me indifferent to fo nice a point 

that Бе has ruined me without the trouble of refolving it. 

Flo. Well, men are fools. 

08. And by this time ће?в in fits for your leaving er; 
*tis her nature; I know her from her bib aud baby; Ly 
member at five years old the vixen has —— 
together in pure fpite to her governeſs. 

Hyp. So! e 

04, Nothing could ever, in appearance, make her plea- 
| _ fed or angry ; always too proud to be obliged, too high to 
E F be affronted, and thought nothing fo low as to feem fond 
С of revenge: fhe had a ftomach that could digeft every thing 

but humility. 
Нур, Goodlack Mr. Wit! _ ‹ 
Е Ud. Yet with all this I'ave fometimes (ееп lier good- 
natured, generous, and tender. " - + 
ж Нур. There the rogue was civil again. à 
. Ph. I have thought fo too. چ‎ hing, «md 
Hyp. How can he fpeak of me with fo much generofity ?ФМ | 

- Oa. For all her ufage of you I'll be racked if the did — i 

not love you. 

= Dp. Ph. rather think fhe hated me: however, now ‘tis 

рай, and I muft endeavour to think no more of her. te 
Нур. Now 1 begin to hate myfelf. 
Od. Then you are determined to marry this other lad 
D. Ph. That’s my bufinefs to Madrid. { 
Trap. Which fhall be done to your hand. 
D. Pb. Befides, 1 am now obliged by c 
08. Then, (though 
* old illnatured dog fev 
Нур. 'Thank you S 
D. РЬ, Come, fo 
Лур. Come, we 


tions to know "tis tim 





— ү 


T р 















L3 08. With all my ће 









millrefe’s health. When - e" 
D. РЁ. I intended it immediately, br ucky > 
h cident has hindered me; one of my fervants fell fick upon “ 


the road, fóthat [am forced to make (ый Sand g' 
: › Has left 


he is the той negligent fottifh rogue in 
~ А. = 9 = 





ere: ritings and letters ef cop- 
cern аге, behind him si he a & Towd we lay, fo dat I 
cann't properly vifit the lady or her father vill T am able 
to affure them who I am. 
08. Why don't you go back yourfelf to fee for’ em? 
D, РЬ. 1 have fent my fervant, for I am really tired: I 
* wa&]path to appear too much concerned for 'em, leit the 
vates ad4uhink it worth his whileto runaway withthem. 
E nier Servant to Ойатю. 
08. How now? 
Serv. Here's an anfwer Sir. Gives a letter. 
Оа. to D. Ph. My dear friend! I beg a thoufand par- 
dons; I mult leave you this minute; the kind creature has 
fent for me. I am a foldier, you know, and orders muft 
» tbe obeyed; when I come off o* duty I'll immediately wait | 





} проп у you. 
D. Pb. You'll find me here, or hear of me. Adieu. 
Here, houfe! [Exit Od, 


Enter. Hoff. 
rithee fee if my fervant be come yet. 
Hof. 1 believe he is Sir; 1s he not in blue? 
| D. Pb. Ay, where ів the fot? 
Hef. Juk refrething himfelf with a glafs at The gate. © 
D. РЬ. Pray tell the gentleman I’ zd fpeak with him— ^ 
i [Exit Hof. 
In all the neceffaries of life there is not a greater plague 
J^ fervants. Heyy Soto! 
ў Enter Soto drunk. 
Sot. —Did you p Мин Sir? 
« Pb. Wh T xkhead, I muft always 









of it. I—I—came 





— you pleafe I'll give you the hole 
he matter is, huh! 








| 


"ETYT 


m—m 


_ D. Pk. My “ыг mifgives me—fpeak villain!— Ф 
[Strikes bif. 
Sot. I will Sir, as {ооп as I can put my words into an 
intelligible order: 1 an't running away Sir. 
D. Ph. To the point firrah. 
Sot. Not of your fword dear Sir! 
D. РЬ. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you: m s 
the portmantcau? Н 
Sot. Sir,as Ihopeto breathe I made all the ftriGen fearch 
in the world, troy at every hóufe upon the road go- 
ingand.coming, and afked about it; and fo at laft as I was 
coming within a mile of the town here, I found then - 
D. РЬ. What? 
Sot, That it тий certainly be loft. 
D. Pb. Dog! d’ye think this тий fatisfy me? 
[Beats him. 
Sot. Lord, Sir, you wont hear reafon Areyou fure 
you hal ît it about you ?—If I know any thing of it ] with 
I may be burnt ! 
D. Ph. Villain! your life cann't make me fatisfa&tiog, S 
Sot. No Sir, that ’s hard—a man's life cann't—for myiy« 
art — I 
D. Ph. Why do I vent my rage againſt a fot, a clod of 
earth? I fhould accufe myfelf for trufting him. 
Sot. Sir - I had rather—bought a portmantcau out of 
my own pocket than have had fuch a lite about it. 
D. Pb. Be dumb! ` 
Sot. Ahuh! Yes. 
D. Pb. Y this rafcal had i it fure be would not have 


ventur'd to co 


















"we can Pear ag 


- Trap. Hold Sir, let me touch up 
Hyp. So! my gloves" — тар 
your —— if I marry the lady you 

mik too. 


Trap. Sir, Thall remember "em both—'Odfo! 1 hag 






ke to have forgot— Here, houfe ! a ba(on and wafhball.— 
J ave а razor about me, hey! (Knocks. 
Hyp. What s the matter ?- C44 
rap. Sir, you are not fhav'd. 
Нур. Shav'd! ” 
Tap. Ever while you live, Sir, go with a fmooth chin 
"to — یا‎ Hey! [ Knocks. 
Hyp hia puppy docs fo plagae me with his imperti- 
nence I fhall laugh out and difcover myfelf. ' 
Trap. Why, Dieg 1 
Нур. Pfhaw! prithecdo n't ftand fooling, we're in halle. 
Flo. Ay, ay, ате another time. 
Trap. Nay, what you pleafe Sir, your beard is not 
much, you may wear it to-day. (Taking ber by the chin. 
» Flo, Ay, and to-morrow too: pray, Sir, will you fee 
the coach ready and put in the things? 
Trap. Sir, I'll fee the conch ready and put in the things, 
' (Exit Tray. 
Flo. Come, Madam, courage ! Now Iet’silo {оте 
for the honour of our fex, give a proof of our parte, mc 
м tell mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buſtle, and brhg 
about as well as the beft of "ет. р 
Нур. Well faid Flora: for the honour of our fex te it 





then, and let the grave Dons think themfelves as wife M 
they pleafe; but Nature knows there goes more wit te the 1 
management of fome amoursthan the hardeft point ia po- 


, 
7 Therefore to men th’ affair of ftate's confin'd, , 
Wiicly to us the ftate of love's affign'd, ? 
[Exciat. 


As love's the weighticr bug nels of mankind. 
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your father 
prov | llow as he? If you 


"t s he? If 
ike him as well would not that do your * | 












à ^ 
apa i са Octavio fhould thank you for this? 


= 


Vil. The не \= 18 по fool. у 


“Rof: He'll hate any one that is not a (Sr rar tohislov® , , 
Pil. Hang 'em fay I: but cann't one quench the thirft 
"without jumping into the river? is there no difference be- 
tween cooling and drowning ? Octavio's now ina very good 
рой keep hisn there I know the man; hc under- 
ftands the bufinefs he is in to a hair; but faith you ſpoil - 
him; he's too pretty a fellow, and too poor a ide UN 
hufband. 
Ref. Poor! he has enough. ы 
Fd. That’s the moft he has. 
Ref. "T will do our bufinefs. = 
Vil. But when you have no portion (which I’m afraid 
you won't have with him) he'll foon have enough of yous 
and how will your bufinefs be done then pray? 
Rof. Pfhaw! you talk like a fool. 
1 Vil. Come, come, if O&avio тий be the man, I fay lct I" 
n Philip be the hufband. 
ak I tell you, fool, I'll have no man but an hufband, 
no hufband but Orio: when you find I am weary, od 
m I'll give you leave to talk to me of fomebedy elfe. у. 
Fil. In vain, I fee-——I ha’ done Madam—one mutt 
havé time to be wife: but in the mean-while what do ye 
refolve? pofitively not to marry Don Philip? 
Ry. 1 don't know what I fhall do till 1 fee O@avio. 
s. did he fay he would be here? 


Fil. Oh! I dare not tell you Madam. 
Ref. Why? 
Vil. Yam )bribed to the contrary. ғ 
Коу. By whom? 4:4 


"il. Octavio; he jut now fent me c thi lovel o 4 
gold not to tell you what tim " 
Rof. Nay then, Viletta, 
twice a¥ lovely ; t 
Fil. mph! 
Rof. When Viletta 
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Е эш »" LE " С ie 
D. ч. Why, tn if wm fo: 

this difcovery, forought | now Mr. Do | 
~ away with thc bone indeed; but, if you pleafe Sir, fi 
, theleingenions gentiemenarefo pert upon the matter w 1 
` e'en let ’em fee that you and I have wit enough tudo 
bufincfs, ande'cn clap E ow edding toemi E 

Hip. Sir, youarc too TE | your е. 
ter think ye be oh led + wither d 

D. Ma. Sir, 1'll pre minii te "Эриў. 


х methinks we releafed that bu 
^ p.“ Not at all Sir; 

ld v dence erar his defign, or if 

е гле know him beforehand. * 

: Маг“ Nay, that's true sa you fay—bntsthercfore, 

hinks 1’d have him come: 1 lo% mightily to pr 

yy flceve at an impudent- rogue whcn I'm fure ће. 

do me no harm; Udsflcfh! e he comes, the dog t 


mt know wl wither I believe him or »ot—1l'll try 
d vozle г no. 


i e in thc "Euh ТА Чч; ES 
his own. weapon. * > 
"And when he's down hae 5 P >k ер 
























































foo. 


ype 
** The devil's in it if we "lont maul t ‚ 


/ а. A fon of a whore—I am Мот kt m 


» oon faith.” " 
We MV s well have held him a little, 
lly, Sir, upon fecond thoughts 1 wifh 














schallenge fo abruptly — п 
. rry * his point fome 
$ jour ughter's woman wii 


۰ 
:med very bufy. that's cer 


ww i ir wilb "un m 
dra ái 


is your daughter at thi 
"в pretty fafc--but 












Wide 4l 






Vía, Lll bet on herpref нуе fhall Бе fearch- Ж 
intclligence——Y ou 'll excafe me gentlemen. "+ 
Sir, the occafion preſſes you. M 

Ма. T£ I find all fafe I'll return immediatclyeand 
if you pleafe well run over ſome old ftories of my” 
od friend Fernando—Your fervant. [Exis Don Mz. 

140. Sirgyourmolt humblefervant-- Trappauti, thou ’rt 
a гате fellow, thou has an admirable face. and when thou 
E il Ilhave thy whole atue caitall in the fame metal. 
М Flo, "T were pity the rogue was not bred to the law. e 

Trap. So 'tis indecd Sit—A man fhould not ptaife 

box ; but if I had Беси bred to the gown I dare veuture 
to ſay l'bccome a lie ae well.as any man that wears it. p 
— Hisp, Nay, uow thou art modc(l— But, firrah, we have ^* 7 
morc work for ye: you muft get їп with the fervanta, at- 
‘ik the lady’s woman: there, there’sammunition, rop ue ! 
1 him толеу.) Now try if you can make а breach 
- the fecrets of the family. 

Eras. Ah Sir, І warrant you-—I could never yet me 
it woman that was this fort of — Wh * 
own а handful of theſe фә more than a barrel of gui 
r: the French charge all their cannou with em ; the 
tapon inthe world Sir. Iremember my old matter's 
her UC to fay the beit thing inthe Greek grammar 
f rgevivis loncbafy machou, kui panta cratefeis, 
PE xu Traps 


yp. Well, dear Flora! let me kifs thees thou har 


зай! to a iniracle. | 
Р Fh. im I think fo; didn't I bear np b 
on иір fhould come while my Ё 

m 


































sk to аќ. ) 


^ 
» yp. We thal find him a little тод] 
pr enileiran! he is like to meet with a - 
jou fron his father-in-lzw. \ 
„ Flo. Nay, we'ave duac his bufinefs the хат 
Јур. How glibly the old gentleman 
antis lic! 


= Гь And dow rarely the rogue told i 
_ Hyp, nd how foun it worked with 
pleaíe, faya he, we'll let him fee that we 

ї a. 
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т bufinefe, and clap up the wedding to-morrow 


morning. d 
- Flo. Ah, we have it all the way— Well, what тий we 
~ donext? І 


Hyp. Why, now for the lady —l'll bea little brik up. ш 
өп hcr, and then 
У Fh. ViGorial · [ Exeimt. 








ACT їп. * 


The Scans continuer. 


LT 


ls Enter Vier TA bafily, Dox ManvirandTararrantt fe. 
2 bod obferving ber. а 


Viverra. 

So, with much ado I have given the old Don the flip; 
the has dangled with me through every room in the houfe, 
high and low, up faire aud down, as clofe to my tail asa 
boy hankering after one of his mother's maids. Well 

now we will fee what Monfieur Octavio fays. 
( Takes a letter from ber boforn, 
Trap. Hift! there the is, and alone. Whenthe devil has 
any thing todo with a woman, Sir, that’s bis time to take 


X 






__ n Stand clofc. | 
» D. Ma. Ah, he's at work already —'There's a letter. 
Trap. Leave her to me Sir, I'l read it. 
Vil. Hah, two piftoles!—Well, 1 "1 fay that for him, 
the man knows his bufinc{s; his letters always come poft- 


id. 
еса бя; Trappanti feals bebind, and looks дт 









uw 


a, convey theenclofed immediately to your 
you prize my life ufe all poffible means, 
entleman from the clofet ul you are fure 
f thc window. Your real friend.” 
[ Reading. | 
[ Sericling. 
‚ your Ladyfhip's той humfble fervant. 
very impertinent, methinks, to look over 
crs. 


| D 


-> ` ГА 






б 





(7 Trap. Why—I 
looRing it over. 
Vil. Ido n't knowanybufineís youhad tolook upon this. 
| " Trap. There's the thing—your not knowing that has 
bw put you into this paffion. 
vil. You may chance to have your bones broke Mr. 


| Coxcomb. * 


never read a letter in my life Without. 


Trap. Sweet Honeycomb! don’t be fo wafpifh ; or if 
I keep your counfel, d'ye fee, I don't know why my 
bones may n't keep their places; but if I peach, whofe 
*bones will pay for it then? 
Fil. Ha! the fool fays true; I had better wheedle him. 
? Г 454. 
Trap. My dear Queen! don't be frighted—I come ава 
friend; now'be ferious. | 
Vil. Well, what would you have? , 
Trap. Don't you love money above any thing in the 
world—except onc. 
Vil. Y except nothing. à 
Trap. Very good—and pray, how many lctters do you 
expect to be paid for when Octavio has married your mj 
flrefs, and has no occafion to write to her? Look yo 
child, shough you are of counfel for him, ufe him li 
a true lawyer, make difficultics where there are none, that 
he may fee you where he needs not. Difpatch is out of 
ractice ; delay makes long bills: ftick to it; once get 
Р his caufe there's по more advice to be paid for. 7 
Fil. What do you mean? ~ 
Trap. Why, that for the fame reafon I have no mind ! 
to put an end to my own fecs by marrying my matter: 
while they arc lovers they will always have occafion for a 
confidant and a pimp, but when théy тё = 
good night wails; our harvef is over. Wh 
ine now 2 
Vil, Why—I like what you fay very 
» know, my friend; to me—that fame fa 
like the titlepage to a whole volume of 
ist you drive at? 

Trap, Money, moncy, moncy. Do 
miltrcís marty Octario: I'll do my bef 
fter. Let you and I lay our heads toget 

L afunder, and fo make a penny of 'em allt 


— 









ye 















Fil. Look you, Seignior, I'll mect y 
















s VD AND SHE WOU’D xor. з» · 
econfefs to voa I had made x rough draught of this pro- 
je& myfelf: but fay I fhould agree with yob to ро on 
upon 't, what fecurity can you give me for performance of 
articles? 7 ^ 
Trap. More than bond or judgment——my perfon ia 
cuftody. 
Vil. Ah, that won't do. 
Trap. No my love! why, there's many а fweet bit in't 
n  LOfering to kifs ber foe puts bim атау. 
“il. No. | 
Trap. Faith you тий give те onc. 
Vil. Yadecd, my friend, you arc too ugly for me ; tho” 
I am not handiome myfelf 1 love to play with thofe that 
arc. Й 
Trap. And yet, methinks, ап honcit fellow of my fize * | 
andcomplezion, ina carclcíspofturc, playing the foul thus 
with his mobey. 
[ Toffes a purl, foe catches it, and be Иби bar. 
Vile Piah! Well, if I тий, come then—to fec how s 
woman may be deceived at firit fight of u man. 
N Nay then, take а fecond thought of me child. 
[ Aguin. 
„Ма. Hah!—this is laying their heads together in- 
deed _ [ Behind. 
; F4. Welly now get you gone ; I have a letter to give to 
Any miftrefs. Slip Into the gardcn-—1'll come е ye рге» 


“2 епу 8 
Trap. Is’t from OGavio? ‚4 
- Ий, Pfhah! begone 1 fay. [Snatches the hitter, 
Trap. Hit! { Trappauti beckons Don Manuel, who goes 
у bebind. 
¥il. Madam! Madam! ah. i 4 
D. Ma. Now, ftrumpet, give me the other letter or’ ' 
AN qud [ Drawe.' 
id! öh lud! there! [5quealing. 
we fhall fce what my gentleman would be 
My dear angel!" — Hah ! foft and im- 
"m upon me at the garden-door by feven 
pity my impatience, and belice you can 
foo foon to the arms of your” Ocravio.” 
ild this rampant rogue make no more of de- 
ntÜewoman than the gentlewoman would 
| Dij 


















~ " 





Д ты , bee 
+ مه‎ SWEwOU's'awD ent борбе: É 
of him if he were to debauch her—Hold—let's fee; ude, 
does he fay*here—um! um! E Reads to bmi | 
~ Vil. What a fot was I to believe this old fool dur. 
me any harm! but a fright's the devil—would I ha 





letters again though 't is no great matter: for : 
fricud Trappanti fays, delaying Octavio s bufinefs ія 
ing my own. 

D. Ma. reading.) Um, um! fure fhe is faf 
of the window. Oh, there the mine isto be fprung th 
the gentleman makes a warm fiege on’t in troth, anc 
would think was in a fair way of carrying the place v? 
he has fuch an admirable fpy in the middle of the Т 
—Now were I to aft like a true Spaniard I ought t 
up this jade for more intelligence; but f if 

* bribe and a lie will do my bufinefs a 
Now, gentlewoman, what d’ ye think i 
| T ought to do to ye? 
» Уй. What I think in my confcience 
make a friend of me— You fee, Sir, 1 
D. Ma. Nay, thou doft not want co 
forthee: butisit poflible any thing can 
Vil. What do you fuppofe would m 
D. Ma. Money. 
Vil, You have nick'd it. 
D. Ma. And would the fame fum 
ast’ other? 
Fil. 'That I cann't fay neither; 
» than t'other, or elfe the fcale cann’t turn. 
· D. Ma. Say it be fo, would that turn thee into nr ¥ 
тегей? А ; “+ 
Fil. The very minute you turn into mine Sir: jaim Ы 
yourfclf— here lands O&tavio with а letter, and 
to give it to my miflreís—there (tand you 
and four picces—where would the letter ga c 

D. Ma. There needs по more—I"m свт 
trut thee—there’s to encourage thee b 
when thou bringeft me a letter of Octavi 
the fum. 

„ Fil. Sir I'll do't—Aand will take care 
fently. Б h 
D. Ma. Now, as you ехрс@ I fhould 
gone, and take.no notice of what I have 

^il. 1 am dumb Sir— 


" 
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` e D. Ма. So, this was done likea wife general : and now 
I have taken the counterícarp there may be ботс ho 
of making the towncapitulate—Rofara! [ Unlocks the clofet. 
Enter Rosara. 
Rof. Did you call me Sir? 
«). Ma. Ay child. Come, be cheerful; what I have to: 
fay to you I'm fure ought to таке fo. 
Rof. He haa certainly made fore difcovery ; Vileta did 
notcry out for nuthing--W hat fhal I do--«diffemble ?[ Mide. 
D. Ma. Yn one word, fet your heart at rll, for you thall 
marry Don Philip this very evening. 
Ref. That’s but fhort warning for the gentleman as 
i well as myfelf, for I don't know that we стег faw one пе 
A other. How are you fure he will like me? 
c [| D. Ala, Oh, as for that matter he thall fee you prefent- 
wp ly; and I have made it hia intereft to like you—but if you 
are {till pofitively refolved upon Odtavio Fl! make but 
few words—pull off your clothes and go to him. 


L My clothes Sir! 


u. 

Rof- І am not in hafte to be flarved Sir. 

D. Ma. ‘Then let me fee you put on your beft airs, and 

ive Don Philip as you ihould do. 

of. When do you expe& him Sir? 

. Ma. Expelihim Sir! he has been here this hour 
only ftaid to get you out of the fwllens——He's none 

? of your humdrums, all life and mettle! "'Odzooks! he 
has the courage of a cock: a duel's but a dance to him: 

c has been at fa! fa !—Ša, for you already. 
ir, I fha' n't be afraid of his courage, fince 
folved he thall be the man—He hall find 


r; let him win me and wear me as foun as 





















ow thou art my own girl; hold but in 
quarterof an bourand 1° tofe thet’ other 
ns into thy portion Here, bid-a— 
lim myfelf—She's ina rare cue faith | ali, 
ck hcr now. [Exit Don Manuel. 
have but one card to pla: if that 
pes are crufhed indeed: if this young fpark 








Dij 


Ма. Ay, for thc gentleman fha' n't have a rag with: 


ht coxcomb I may havea trick to turn all- 


— — — 
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yet- Dear Fortune? give him but common fenfe, I'll, 
make it impoffible for him to like me—Here they come 
[Walks carele/sly, and fings. 
I'll rove and I'll range 
Enter Don Макові, and Hy POLITA. 

Нур. ** Y'll love and I’ chang¢ [Sings with Rre 

D. Ma. * Ah, ketas her! he has her! 

Нур. Madam, I kifs Your Ladyíhip's hands: I find by 
your gayety you are no ftranger to my bulinefs. Perhaps 
you expected I fhould have come in with a grave bow and i 
a long fpeech, but my affairs are in a little more hafte; 1 
therefore if you pleafe, Madam, we "ЇЇ cut the work fhort ; | 
be thoroughly intimate at the firit fight, and fec опе: } 

~ 








ther’s humours іп а quarter of an hour as well as i 
had been weary of them this twelvemonth. 

D. Ma. Ah! 

Коу. Troth, Sir, I think you are very much in theri 

“the fooner 1 fee you the fooner I fhall know whether 1 %в 
you or not. 

Hyp, Píhah! as for that matter you'll find me a а 
fathionable hufband; I fha’ u't єхре@ my wife to be ? 
fond of me. 

Rof. But I love to bein the fafhion too, Sir, ia ta 
the man I have a mind too. s. 

Hyp. Say you fo? why, then, take me asfoon as youp 

Коу. I only flay for my mind Sir: as foon as ever 
comes to me upon my word I am ready to wait upon 

Нур. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour fhall bre; $ 
Íquares Sir, if you'll find an occafion to leave us $4 
I fee we thall come to a right underftandi 

D. Ma. П доч Sir. Well, child, f, 
{сіспсе, is not he a pretty fellow? 

Кој. The gentleman's very well Sir, 
a little too young for a hufband. 

D. Ma. Young! a fiddle! you'll find 
for a wife I warrant ye. Sir, I muft beg 
a moment: but if you pleafe, in the me: 
you my daughter, and fo pray make fy 


















Hyp. 1 tharik ye Sir. [ Hyp. lands fo 
carelefsly at Rofara, and foe [miles as in 
now, methinks, Madam, you had as 
fmilc, for I am doomed to be the happy 
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Rof. So my father fays Sir. 

Нур. Y'll take his word. 6 

Rof. A bold тап but he'll break it. 

Нур. He won't. 

Rof. He muft. 

$/yp. Whether he will or no? 

Rof. He cann't help it now. 

Нур. How fo pray? 

Rof.*Becaule he has promifed Fou you fhall marry me, 
and he has always pfomifed me 1 thould marry the man 1 








could love. 
b Hyp. Ау that is, he would oblige you to love the 
" you fhould marry. 


of. The man that I marry will be (иге of my love з but 
1 ‘yr he man that marrics me——mercy on him. 
А ‘yp. No matter for that, I'll marry you. 
oj. Come, I don't believe you are fo illnatured. 
lyf. Why, doll thou not like me child? 
- of. Um—No. * 
eee Чур. What's the matter? 
tof. The old fault. 
typ. What? 





Tof. 1 don't like you. 
/ Ayp. 1s that all? е 
Rof. No. 
M Чур. "That's hard the reft. 


- 


tof. That you won't like. 
P yp. Vil fand it try me. 

f Ros. Why then, in hort, I like another: another man, 
Sirs has got into my head, and has made fuch work there 
тш "ll never be able to fet meto rights as long as you live. 

rc think of me now Sir? Won't this ferve 

you fhould not marry rec? 

e realon is a pretty fmart fort of a reafon 

n't do—To be fhort with ye Madam, I 

lieve I fhall be difinherited if I do n't 















at have you reafon to believe you Һай be 
me? . 

nith fafbion, I fuppofe, jeal&ustoa degree, 
‚ be in the agli fafhion, and — 


have not courage enough to prevent that 


| 
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Madam, let the world think mein the Engliftreity fafhion,, 
confent to a degree. Now here in Spain, child, we have 
fuch things as back rooms, baricd winduws, hard fare, 
poifon, daggers, bolts, chains, and fo forth. 

‚ Rof. Ау Sır, and there are fuch things as bribes, plots, «a 
fhams, letters, lies, walls, ladders keys, confidauts, and 
fo forth. 

Hyp. Hey! a very cotnplete regiment indeed : what a 
world of fervice might J hefe do in a quarter of 4n hour 
witha woman's courage at the head of 'em! Really, Ma- 
dam, your drefs and humour have the prettieft loofe French 
air, fomething fo quality, that let me dic, Madam, I be- 
lieve in a month I fhould be apt to poifon yc. 

Rof. So! ittakes! [ Afde.] Andict me dic Sir, I believe 
I fhould be apt to deferve it of yc. 

Hyp. I fhall certaiuly do it. 

Ref. It muft be in my breakfaft then for I fhould 
eertainly run away before the wedding-dinner came up. 

Нур. ** That 's overacicd, but I'll Rartle her. [fg] 
<“ Then I mut tell you, Madam, a Spanifh hufband may -* 
“ be provoked as well as a wife. 

Rof. * My life on't his revenge is not half fo fwect ; and 
** if fhe 's provoked ’t =ч to onc but fhe licks her 
s Jips before fhe 's nailed in her coffin. N 

Hyp. ** You are very gay Madam. 

Rof. “I fce nothing to fright me Sir, for I cannot bes 
© lieve you 'll marry те now⸗- l have told you my humour; 

“ if you like it you have a good ilomach. $ 

Нур. ** Why, truly, you-may probably lie a little heavy 
** upon it, but I can better digeft you than poverty: as — . 
© for your inclination, 1 'll keep your body honeft how- 
© ever; that fhall be locked up ; and if ya | 
a‘ fhen— I ’11 fab you. 

Ref. ** With what? your worde? it muft 
“after the prieft then —You "ll be able to 
* will rosi my heart I affüre ye. 

Нур. ** Well, well Madam, you nced 
n halfthistrouble ; I am heartily convin 
* the damnedit wife that ever poor dog of 
* at the devil! but really, Madam, you 
« nate, for notwitftanding all the might 
* taken you have met with a pofitive cox 


# juf fool and Rout enough to marry yo 


E a 
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e Rof. * "T'will be a proof of yourcourage indeed. 
Hyp. ** Madam, you rally very well, "t is confeffed ; but 
ow, if you pleafe, we'll be a little ferious. 
| tof. “ I think 1 am—What does he mean?" [. 
, Чур. Come, come, this humour is as much affected as 
*3€0wn : I could no more bear the qualities you (ау you 
i ethan I know you are guilty of Zemy your pretty arta 
riving to avoid have charmed me. “ Had you been 
recifely coy, or over modeſt, Four virtuc then might 
ive been fufpecteti: your fhewing me what a man of fenfe 
ould hate convincca me you know too what he ought 
love; and the that 'a once fo well acquainted with the 
arms of virtue never can forfake it. | both admire and 
e you now; you 'ave made what only was my intercft 
7 happincfe.” At my firit view I woo'd ye ouly to fe- 
a fordid fortune, which now I overjoyed could part 
, nay with life, with any thing, to purchafe your un- 
led heart. 
„2f. Now I am plunged indeed. [fide] Well Sir, I 
"7 7 you have difcovered те; and fiucc you have obliged 
о be ferious, I now from my fincerity protet my 
t 'salrcady given, from whence no power nor intcreik 
recall it. » e 
‘yp. L hate my intereft, and would owe no power or 
tal but to love. 
‘of. If, as you fay, you think I find a charm in virtue, 
"ll know too there 'sa charm іп conitancy. You ought 
orn те fhould I flatter you with hopc, fince now you 
iſſured I mutt be falfe before I can be your's. If what 
re faid fecms cold, or too neglectful of your merit, call 
' pot ingratitude or fcorn, but faith unmoved and juítice 
| love. 
! I have fooled away my hopes; fhe muft 
n, or yet I’m loft. [ Ade. 
s a little thoughtful; if he has honour 
hopes." 
—itcan be only fo; that way I make her 
y brother too." [4fde.] Wel! Madam, 
a friend to love, though love’s anenemy 
ta feeming proof that Octavio is the un- 
f your heart and І’ forego the power 
igations give me, aud throw my hoper 
you. 












29. Жа iles 


Baa. 


- 
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Rof. Sir, youconfound me with thisgoodnefs. A proof, — ** 
is if poffible! will that content ус? Command meto what ' 
proof you pleafe; or if you'll truft to my fincerity let thefe 
tears of joy convince you. Herc, on my knees, by all my 
hopes of peace I fwear— 

Нур. Hold! fwear never to make ahufband but О6о. 

Rof. 1 {wear, ања Heaven befriend me as [keep this vow 
inviolate. ! 

Нур. Rife Madam, pnd now receive a fecret which I 
necd not charge you to be careful of, бпсе ав well your ™ 
quiet as my own depends upon it. A little common pru- 
dence between us, in all probability, before night, may y 
make us happy in our feparate withes. ) 


Ruf. What mean you Sir? fure you аге fome angel fent 
to my deliverance. 

Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told fo; but 
like той angels of my kind there is a mortal man in the 
world who [have a great mind fhould know that 'am— 
but a woman. E 

Rof. A woman! are not you Don Philip? — 

Hyp. His fhadow Madam, no more; 1 juit run before 
him— nay, and after him too. 
® Rof. *lamconfounded—a woman! 

Hyp. ** Asarrant a woman from top to toe as ever man 
*! run mad for. 

Rof. ** Nay, then you are an angel. 

Нур. ** Perhaps усо 1 think me a little akin to oñe at , 
“leait.” Octavio, Madam, your lover, is my brother; my ° , ^ 
name Hypolita; my ftory you Фай know at leifure. è 

Rof. — nay, then, from what you’avefaid,and ҹа 
what I have heard Octavio fay of ye, I guefs your ftory : 
but this was fo extravagant a thought! 

Нур. That’s true Madam, it—it—it 
about indeed; I might have found a n 
Philip; but thefe men are fuch techy thi 
flay one’s time; always in hafte, juft aa 
we are to look kind, then grave; now fi 
* Fiddleitick! when may be a woman 
« knots on her head—fo if we happen 
** humour, fotfooth then we coquette, 
** vain, and then they are to turn fi 
¥ then onc pouta and t' other huffs ў" 
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ip fuch a plague that—I don't know—one does not сагс 
to be rid of 'em neither. ° 
Ref. А very generous confeffion! 
Нур. Well Madam, now you know me thoroughly; I 
» hopcyou'll think me as fit fora hufband a#another woman. 

Ref. Then I mutt marry ye? 

Нур. Ay, and fpecdily too, for Lavpe& Don Philip 
every moment, and if we don’t pa about us he will be 
apt to forbid the bans. 

Rof. If hc comes what thell we d 

Нур. lam provided for him— Here comes your father 

= he's fecure." Come, put on a dumb conícnting air, 
and leave the refl to mc. 

(v Коу. Well, this getting the better of my wife papa 
э\ won't be the сай part of my fatisfaction. 
* Enter Don Манова. 

D. Ma. So, fon, how docs the battle go now? ha’ ye 
cannonaded ftoutly ? does the cry quarter? 

Hyp. My dear father! let me embrace your knees; my 
nite ^s too poor to такс yot a return—you have given me 
an empire Sir; І would not change to be Grand Scignior. 

D. Ma. Ah rogue! he has done it, hc has done it he 
has her! ha! is't not fo my little champion?  , 

Hyp. Vioria Sir! the town's my own. Look here! 
and here Sir! thus have I been plundering this halfhour, 
and thus, and thus, and thus, till my lips ake again. 

{ Kiffes ber. 
Ф * D. Ma. Ah, give me the great chair—I capu't bear 
\` my joy You rampant rogue! could not ye give the 
, poor girl a quarter of an hour's warmng? 
[Embracing Rofara. 
















iy my cares arc over! 

Ч you Sir—hearts and towns are never 

rife. 

be quiet, I hate the fight BE ye—Ro- 
ou wicked thing, come hither I fay. 

о fee you fo well pleafed Sir. 

cannot live—I cann't live it; it pours 
nt; l am as full as a bumper—it runs 

hall choze—— Anwes me two que- 

outright. 

that will make you more pleafed Sir, 


Ay: 
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D. Ma. Are you pofitively refolved to marry this - 


tléman ? 

Rof. Sir, I am convinced "t is the firft match tha 
make me happy, 

D. Ma. l am the miferableft dog alive—and I wa 
you are willing to marry him to-morrow morninge 
fhouldza(k you. — 

Коу. Sooner, Sir, ifyou think it neceflary. 

D. Ма. Oh, this mdlicious jade has a mind to de 
me all at once—Ye сёгіса toad! hêw did you do t 
in with her fo? [Te 

Rof. Come, Sir, take heart, your joy won’t be al 
fo troublefome. 

D. Ma. You lic huffy, I fhallbe plagued with ita 
as I live. 

Hyp. You muft not live above two hours then. [ 

D Ма. I warrant this raking rogue will get hei 
child too—1 fhall have a young fquab Spaniard upe 


lap that will fo grandpapa me!—Well, what мап. | 


gloomy face? 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, here’s a gentleman defiresto fpeak wit} 
he fays he comes from Seville. 


D. Ma. From Seville! ha, prithee let him go tl tà 


again—tel him I am alittle buly about being overje 

Hyp My life on’t Sir, this muft be the fellow tht 

fervant told you of employed by Octavio. 
‚ D Ma. Very likely. 
Enter Trarpanti. 

Trap. Sir, Sir—News, news! 

D, Ma Ay, this fellow has a good 
Ilikc him. Well, what дой thou fay 
rah! has any body told thee how it is 

Trap. Sar. à 

D. Ma. Do you know, Puppy ! tha 

"Trap. Cry Sir! for what? 

D. Ma. joy ! joy! you whelp; my 
dam's to marry your mafter firrah, a 
joy as if J had been thrown into a fea 
Why don't you cry dog? 

Trap. Uh! Well Sir, I do—But 
me tcll you my bufinefs. 

D. Ma. Well, what's the matter 


{ra 
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\ e ora. Nay, no great matter Sir, only———Slvlooks is 
e, that’s all. ° 1 
` - Ma. Slylooks! what, the bamboozler! ha, ha! 
rap. He Sir, he. 
. Ma. I'm glad of it faith—now I thal] have a little 
e fion to moderate my joy—I'll wait on thc gentle- l 
myfelf——don’t you be out of the way fon; I'll be 
ye prefently Oh my јама! this fit will me 
Ye dear toad ! goodbyc. [Exit 
Ф. На, ha, ha! the old gerttleman's as merry asa 
б} how he'll Кап when a ttring {naps in the middle 
A1 tune! 
tof. At leat we fhall make him change it I believe. 
Typ. That we iball: and here comes one that's to play 
'p ahim. 





— -— - с 


Enter FLora Бай. 
ls. Don Philip, where are ye? I muk needs ſpeak with 
3egging your Ladyfhip's pardon Madam. LIV hif? А 
Дер. ] Stand to your arms; the enemy 's at the gate faith: 
bur Pave juft thought of a fure card to win the lady into 
varty. 
f Who can this youth be the is fo familiar with? he 
certainly know her bufinefa here, and fhe is reduced 
-at him. What odd things we women are! never to 
»w our own minds. How very humble now has her pride 
her! i 
vp. to Flo.) I like your advice fo well, that to tell ye 
Ў thu tuth Ihave made bold totake it before you gave it mc. 
* 5. Io it poffible? 
р дор. Соте, I'll introduce ye. 
КЪ. Then the bufincfs is done. 
; if your Ladyfhip pleafes. ( To Rof. 
ntleman your fread Sir? 
d, Madam, is my gentlewoman, at your 











үз! What,are we all going into breeches 


to be my poít, Madam, when I wore a 
have got a fword by my fide I fhall be 
Ladyfhip's humble fervant. 

hink it's a pity you fhould either of yon 
ur fwords : I never [aw a prettier copple 
in my life. A 3 


bae aim яз edi. 
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Flo. Egad I don't know how it is, Madam; but me-, , 
thinks thefe breeches give me fuch a mettled air, I cann’t 
help fancying but that I left my fex at home in my petti- 7 
coats. ' 

| Нур. Why, faith, for ought I know hadft thou been ‘ 

(^ bornto breeches inftead of a fille de chambre Fortune might 
have made thee a beau garcon at the head of a regiment 
— But hufh! there's Don Philip and the old gentleman : 
we тий not be feen yet. If you pleafe to rctirc, Madam, 
J "ll tell you how we inténd to deal with them. 

Коу. With all my'heart —Come ladies— Gentlemen, I 
beg your pardon. [ Exewnt, 





ACT IV. 
The ScENE continues. 
Enter Don Manvec and Don Рнилр. 


Dos Manuri. 
МҮ... Sir; and fo you were robbed of your portman- 
teau, you fay, at Toledo, in which were all your letters and 
"writings relating to your marriage with my daughter, and, 
that’s the reafon you are come without them. 

D. РЬ. ** 1 thought, Sir, you might reafonably ake 
* ill 1 fhould have lain a week ortwoin Town without pay- 
“ing you my duty: 1 was not robbed of the regard 1 
owe my father’s Friend; that, Sir, I have brought with 
me, and ’t would have been ill mauners not to have paid it 
at my firft arrival. 

D. Ma. Ah, how fmooth the fpark is! 
Sir, I am pretty cpnfiderably glad to fee 
you'll excufe me if in a matter of this c 
a little cautious. Д 

D. РЬ. Sir, Yfha' n't propofe any im 
my affair till you receive frefh advice fi 
the mean-time I Ља think myfelf obl 
frecdom of your houfe, and fuch ente 
at leait afford а common itranger. 

D. Ma. Impudent rogue! the fre 
yesthat he may be always at hand t 

| chance fur my friend Octavio— But nay 
& the bamboozle with him. [Afide. 


— — 
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o I fec nothing to contradict what you fay youare, d' ye fec, 
you fhall find me a gentleman. 

D.' Pb. So my father told me Sir. 

D. Ma. But then, on the other hand, d' ye fec, a man's 
honcíly is not always written in his face; and (begging 
your pardon) if you fhould prove а дати’ rugue now, 
d' ye fee. 

D. РЬ. Sir, I cann't in reafon take any thing ill that 
proceeds only from vour caution. 

D. Ma. Civil rffcal! [Afide.] No, no, as you fay, I 
hope you won't take it ill neither; for how do I know, 
you know, but what you tell me (Legging your pardon 
again Sir) may be all a lic! 

D. РЬ. Another man, indeed, might fay the fame to 
you; but I fhall take it kindly, Sir, if you fuppofe me a 
villain no oftener than you have occufion to fufpeé me. 

D. Ma, Sir, you fpeak like a man of honour "t iy con- 
feſſed; but (begging your pardon again Sir) fo "E a га- 
fca] too fometimes. 

D. РЬ. But a man of honour, Sir, can never фак like 
a raícal. 

D. Ma. Why, then, with your Honour's leave, Sir, is 
there nobody here in Madrid that knows you? 

— JD. РЬ. Sir, I never faw Madrid till within thefetwo 
hours. tho’ there is a gentleman in Town that knew ine 
timatcly at Seville; I met him by accident at the inn 
where I alighted; he’s known here; if it will give you any 
prefent fatisfaction I believe I could eatily produce hin to 
vouch for inc. 
‚ D. Ma. At the inn, fay ye, did you тесі this gentle- 
тат What’s his name pray? - 
дамо Cruzado. 
my bully confeffor! thy agrees word for 
l'rappanti 'sintelligence— Гей, ) Well, 
at docs he give you for this job? 
ir! 
hat is, do you undertake it out of good 
¢ you to have a fort of fellow-fccling in 


` 















vou believe me to be the fan of Don Fer- 
ye your manner of receiving me is what 


fuppofe can pleafe him, or 1 can thank 
E; 


* 
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you for; if you think me an impoftor I'll eafe you of the е ( 
troüble of fufpe&ing me, and leave your houfe til] I са 
bring better proofs who I am. y A 

D. Ma. Do fo friend; and in the mean-time, d’ ye fee, 
pray give my humble fervice to the politician, and tell him — « 
thatto vourcertaimknowledge the old fellow, the old rogue, - 
and the old put, d’ yc fee, knows how to bamboozle as well 
as himfclf. 

D. Ph. Politician! and bamboozle! Pray, Sir, let me 
underftand you, that I may know how to anfwer you. 

D, Ме. Come, come, don't be difeouraged friend— 
fometimes, yon know, the ſtrongeſt wits тий fail. You 
have an admirable head, ’t is confeffed, with as able a face 
to it as ever {tuck upon two fhoulders; but who the devil 
can help ill luck? for it happens at this time, d’ ye fee, that 
it wou't do. 

D. Ph. Won't do Sir! 

D. Ma. Nay, if you won't underftand me now, here 
comes an honeſt fellow that will {peak you point blank te 
tlie matter. 

Enter TRAPPANTL 
Come hither friend; doit thou know this gentleman? 

Trap. Blefs me Sir! is it you? Sir, this is my old ma- 
fe] lived with at Seville. — 
D. Ph. 1 remember thee; thy name’s Trapp 1 t) — 

wert my fervant when 1 firft went to travel. 

Trap. Ay Sir, and about twenty months after > c 
home too. я 

D. РЬ. You fee, Sir, this fellow knows me. i 4 

D. Ma. Oh, I never quettioned it in the tes E 
Prithee, what's this worthy gentleman’s name f 

Trap. Sir, your Honour has heard me 
thoufand times; iiis name, Sii, his names 
father, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the m 
in Seville, was the very períon that dre 
and articles of my maiter’s marriage wi 
daughter: this gentleman knows all the 
as if he had drawn them up himfel: but, 
во mittake in them that may defer the 

D. Ph. Cortfufion! 

D. Ma. Now Sir, what fort of anfvc 
make me? А 


Р. РЬ. Now Sir, that I’m obliged 
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e leave your houfe till I at leaft have feco the villain that 
calls himfelf Don Philip, that has robbed me of my fort- 
\ mantéau, and would you, Sir, of your honour and your 
daughter As for thia rafcal 
Trup. Sir, I demand prote&ion. [ Кия; Аоба D. Ma. 
) «D. Ma. Hold Sir; ünce you аге fo brifk, and in mv 
e ownhoufe too, call your matter friend: you ll find we have 
{words within can match vou. 

Trap. Ау Sir, 1 may chance to fend you onc will take 
down your courage. 7 [ Exit T rappanti. 

D. РЁ. I afk your pardon Sir; I mutt confefa the vil- 
lany I (aw defigned againtt my father's friend had tranf- 
ported me beyond zoud manners: but be affured, Sir, ufe 
me henceforward as уои pleafe, I will deteét it tho? I lofe 
my life. Nothing thal affront me now till 1 have proved 
myfelf your fricnd indeed and Don Fernando's fon. 

D. Ma. Nay, look ye Sir, I will be very civil too==] 
won't fay aword—you fhall c'en fquabble it out by your- 
felves; not but at the fame time thou art to me the mcrricft 
fellow that ever 1 faw in my life. 

Enter HvrotirA, FLORA, and Trarranti 

Нур. Who's this that dares ufurp my name, and calls; 
himfelf Don Philip de las Torres? 

D. Pb. Ha! this isa young competitor indeed ! [ Afide. 
+ Flo. Is this the gentleman Sir? 

D. Ma. Yes, ves, that'she: ha, ha! 

D. Pb. Yes Sir, I'm the man who but thm morning 








f lof that name upon the road; I'm informed an impudent 

. D . es . 

y — young rafcal has picked it out of fome writings in the 

» portmanteau he robbed me of, and has brought it hither 
before те. D'yc know any fuch Sir. 

` Flo. the fellow really docs it very well Sir. 





JD. Ma, Oh, to а miracle! T (Abide. 
Hyp. Prit friend, how long doft thon expect thy 

i ecp thee out of gaol? Could not the cox- 

ce upon this inform thee too that this 

|a magillratc? 

faid my little champion. 

» in my opinion child, that might as well 
ind of thy own condition; for fuppofe thy 
cc fhould fo far fucceed ав tolet thee ruin 
family, by reall? marrying his daughter, 

. k ü 
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thou canft not but know 't is impoffible thou fhouldít en- ¢ į 
joy her long; a very few days mult unavoidably difcover , 
thee: in the mean-timc, if thou wilt fpare me the trouble 
of expofing thee, and generoufly confefs thy roguery, thus ( 
far I'll forgive thee; but if thou fill proceedeft upon his 4 
credulity to a marriage with the lady, don’t flatter thyfelf { 
that allherfortunc fhall buy off my cvidence, for I'm bound , 

in honour as well as law to hang thee for the robbery. 

Нур. Sir, you are extremely kind. 

Flo. Very civil едай! 

Нур. But may not I prefume, my dear friend! this 
wheedle was offered as a trial of this gentleman s credu- 
lity? Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Ma. Indeed, my friend, 'tis a very fhallow one. 
Canft thou think I'm fuch a fot as to believe that if he 
knew 't were in thy power to hang him he would not have 
run away at the гЁ faght of thee? 

Trap. Ay Sir, he muft be a dull rogue indeed that 
would not run away from a halter. На, ha, һа! [Æ laugh. 

D. P5. Sir, I afk your pardon; I begin now to be a 
little fenfible of my folly—1 perceive this gentleman has 
done his bufinefs with you effeétually : however, ` 
duty I owe my father obliges me not to leave yous sux 
tho’ 1ll leave your houie immediately: when уор б 
sext you'll know Don Philip from a rafcal. 

D. Ma. Ah, ‘twill be hating thing if knox f 
from Don Philip! But if vou pleafc, Sir, never g 
felf any further trouble in this bufinefs ; for what 
done, d'ye fce, is fo far from interrupting my € 
marriage, that with this gentleman'sleave I'm reiuiv û ¥ 
finifh it this very hour; fo that when you fee your frie l 
the politician you muft tell him you had curled juc? 
that's all. Ha, ha, ha! 

D. РЬ. Very well Sir, I may have bett 
next. 

Hyp. Look yeSir, fince your undertaki 
figned it otherwife) has promoted my ha 
I pafs it by, tho' I queftion if a manthat 
bafe injuries dares defend them with his 
now at leaft you're warned; but be ай 
tempt ن‎ 

D: P5. Will fartle y& my fpark. I? 
alittle humbler when you аге handcuff 
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e ету word againft him Sir, perbapsanother magillrate 

т my oath, which becaufe I fee his marsiage is inthatte 

n bbliged to make immediately. Ef he can outface the 
too I hall be content to be the coxcomb then you 
It ak me. [Exi D. Pheip. 
* 2. Ma. Ah, poor fellow! he's refolved to carry it off 
Lap > за good face however. Ha, ha! 
"rap. Ay Sir, that's all he has for 't indeed. 

Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed. 

а è to Ti 

Trap. I warrant ye Sir. ea Tro. 

D. Ма. Ha! mylittlechampion, let me kifs thee ; thou 
һай carried the day likc a hero. Man nor woman, nothing 
can [tand before thee. 1'limakethec mouarchofm daugh- 
ter immediately. 

Hyp. That’s the Indice Sir. 

D. Ма. Well faid my lad— Ah, my heart ’s going to 
dance again! —Prithec let's in before it gets the better 
of me, and give the bride an account of thy viétory. 

Нур. Sir, if you plcafe to prepare the way I'll march 
after you in form, and lay my laurels at her feet like a cone 

Saycf thou fo my little foldier? Why then I'll 
prick, and thou thalt be married:in triumph, 


А [Exi D. Ma. 
inr w Mora. - 
4 V^. ^. now Madam, who fays we are not politicians? 
4 — any turn of fate managed with half this dex 
ИТТ » pray, what ів T'rappanti — for? 
wh Me er ly to interrupt the motions of the enemy, girl, 
ir = are АА our POUR for fhould Don Philipchahce 
Seeupomus with an Alguazil and a warrant before I 
io the Jady we may be routed for all this. 
anti knows his bufineís I hope. 
сє prefently— But hufh! hêre comes my 
gentleman! he's upon thorns too; I'ave 
rite him a той provoking letter. 
pave an admirable genius to mifchief. 
UDGavie done to you that he тий be 













ога! don't chide; indeed this fhall 
І Come, now let's in, keep up 
;apgh at him 
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Flo. Ay, there, with all my heart. LExeunt. „ 

* Enter Octavio with a letter, and VitgTTA. + ! 

Оа. Rofara falfe! difra&tion! M Ü 

Fil. Nay, don't be in fuch a paffion. 

O8. Confefs it too! fo changed within an hour! ` 
Vil. Ah, dear Sir, if you had but (сеп how the young 
AT laid about him you'd ha’ wondered how the w 

ield out fo long. Я 

Ой. Death ! 'tis impoffible! 

Vil, Common, Sir, common. I hate known a prouder 
lady as nimble as fhe— What will you lay that before the 
moon changes fhe is not falfe to your rival? 

08. Don't torture me Viletta. 

“il. Come Sir, take heart; my life оп" you'll be the 
happy man at laft. 

Ой. Thou art mad. Dues the not tel] me here, in her let- 
ter, fhe has herfelf confented to marry another? nay, does 
not fhe infult me too with a—yet loves me better than the 
perfon fhe's to marry. 

Vil. Infult ! is that the befl you can make on't? Ah, 
you men have fuch heads ! 

Qd. What doft thou mean? 

Fil. Sir, to be free with you, my miftrefs is grown wife 
at lait; my advice, I perccive, begins to work with her, 
and your bufinefs is done. ^ 

А What was thy advice A ` e 

Vil. Why, to give thc poft of huíband to your rival; 
and put you in for a deputy. You knowthe bufinefsof the 
place, Sir, if you mind it; by the help of a few good ftars 
und a little moonfhinc there's many a fair perquifite ma 
fallin your way. Ў 

Оа. Thou raveft Viletta; "із impoffib 
low. 

Vil. Ah Sir!.you cann't think how lo 
body. á 

Og. I’ll believe nothing ill of her till her 
{ев it : {he can neverownthisletter: fhe 

I fhould flab her with reproaches; thercfi 
cafe me of my torments; go this minute 
upon the rack gill I fpeak with her. а 
Vil. Sir, I dare not for the worlds 
with her; he'll knock my brains ou 
2 D 















от. 


02. UTI prote& thee with my life. 
— Sir, р would not venture todo it for—for—for-—res, 
"и for a piftole. 

. Confound her— There, there ‘t is: dear Viletta! be 
Коса this time, and I'll be thine for ever. 

. Now Sir, you deferre a friend. [Esi Vil. 
. Sure this letter тий be but artifice, з humour to 
how far my love can bear————and yet methinks the 
cann 't but know theempudence of my young rival and her 
father's importunity are too preffing to allow her any time 
to fool away ; and if fhe were really falfe the could not take 
a pride in confefling it. Death! I know not what to think; 
the fex is all a riddle, and we are the fools that crack our 
brains to expound 'cm. 

Reenter VILETT A. 

Now, dear Viletta! 

Vil. Sir, Һе bege your pardon; they have jufl fent forthe 
prieft ; but they will be gladtofee you about an hour hence, 
as foon as the wedding 's over. . 

08. Viletta! 

Fil. Sir, the fays, in fhort, fhe cann’ кл fpeak with 
you now, for fhe is juft going to be marry'd 

Оа. Death! daggers! blood! confulion ! and ten thou- 
ne Furica! , 

2 eyday Pad s all this for? 
y bral, їз are turned Viletta. 
у v Ay, by my troth, fo one would think, if one could 
but belicveou had any at all: if you havc three grains I'm 
Б ре youcann't but know her compliance with this match 
g ber a little liberty; and can you fuppofe fhe 'd 
€ you an hour hence ifthedid not dega to make 


Es 















t! death! when thc wedding 's over? 

but the bedding won't be over, aad I pre- 
сгетопу you have a mind to be matter of, 
ET me Viletta. 

А ir, І? be very plain; you аге to me the 
ri ga lever faw in my f but ff you have a mind 
t come. 

fo Viletta. 

ir, do as fhe bids you; don't flay here 
ts you'll havetheuld reuticmancome 
by and by, and then we íhall have 
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us her wedding "s оусг—1в not it very p 


ye at your ten thoufand Furies again —Hift ! here °з com, 


. раву; goodbye t’ ye. š [Exit Viletta, 


Оа. ** How now? what ’s the meaning of this ° 
Enter Don Purse, bis fsvord drawn, and 'TRAPPANTI. 

D. РЬ. Come Sir, there's no retreating now; this you 
mult juftify. 

Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more; but n 
give me leave to recover my соцгаре—1 ргогей the k 
looksof that inftrument have quite — it away. Pray 
put it up Sir. 

D. Pb. Nay, tolet — {ее I had rather be thy friend 
than enemy 1 ' bribe thee to be honeft. Difcharge thy 
cunfcience like a man and I'll engage to make thefe five 
ten pieces. 

Enter a Servant. 

Trap. Sir, your bufinefs will be done effectually. 

D. Pb. Here, friend, will ye tell your mafler I defire to 
Speak with him? 

Od. Don Philip! 

D. Pb. Octavio! thisis fortunate indeed—the only place 
in the world 1 would have wifhed to have fourid you in. 

Оа. What's the matter? 

ID. Pb. You’li fee poseitlysebut prithee how flands your 
affair with your miftrefs? 

0.7. 'Thedevil take mc if I can tell ye-~ 
tomake of her; about an hour ago the wa 
tocomeatme, ея minutc— whip, ће 
the ftranger I told you of; nay, confefles 
own confent, and yet begs by all means 





















Reenter a Servant, 
D. Pb. Something gay indeed. 
Serv. Sir, my inae will wait on у 
08. But the plague on’t is my lote 
jefting — Well now, how ftands your a 
your iniftrefs yet? 
D. РЬ. No, I cann "t get admittance t 


Qa. How fo? 

JD. Pb. When a 
gentleman— „ ` 

03. Here! 

D. РЬ. Ay, 1 


before me that ba 







° pf my portmanteau, and by virtue of fomc papers there _ еге 
i 1 my concerne to a tittle: he has told a plaufble 
tak: to Wer father, faced him down that I'm an impoftor, 
i and if I don’t this minute prevent him is going to marry 
the lady. 
Death and hell! . 
fart of fellow was this rafcal ? ts 
. РЬ. A little pert coxcomb : by his impudence and 
sdrefs I gucfs him to be fome French page. 
0a. ** A white way, red coat — 
D. Ph.“ Right, the very picture of the little Englifh- 
“man wc knew at Paris.” 
08: Canfution! my friend at laft my riva! too—— Yet 
shold! my rival is my friend; he owns hc has not feen her 
yet [ Ahde. 
D. Pb. You feem concerned. 
Оя. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip 'sftill my friend. 
D. Pb. What's the matter? 
03. ** Be generous, and tell me, have I ever yet defer- 
“ ved your friendthip ? 
Г). РЬ. 1 hope my a€tions have confeffed it.” 
Q3. Forgive my fears, and fince 't is impoffible you'can 
fect the pain of loving her you are engaged to marry, not 
having (as you own) yet ever feen her, let me conjure you 
by alb ye tics quee fricndfhip, and pity, neter to 
attempt her тоге, 
D. Pb. You amaze me! 
the {атс dear creature I fo paffionately dote on. 
юты, ? Nay then, be eafy in thy thoughts 
avi and now 1 dare confcfs the folly of my own: 
thou art my rival here. In fpite of all my 
ak | шы I mult own the fecret withes of my foul 
*»——I know not why, but ** yet me- 
countable repulfes I have met with here 
en of Fine new though far diftant hope 
пи" help — that my fortune Ё | 
her cruclty, to make me опе day happy. 
Rofara I'll engage the Ља be y8ur’s. 


































n ly that, but will afit you with my life to 
v у d cafilyexcufemyfelf to my athe: for not 
T. gmafrying the miftrc(s оў my déurcit friend. 

.o 08. D. 


lear Philip, let me embrace you—But how Һа 
* we manzge the габ 1а animpoftor? Si ven you run im- 


% аа А а agaiolt him? Е 
Se. к= 4 










s mac r 


D. Pb. Twas juft going about it, but accidentally meer 
ing with this fellow has luckily prevented me, who, you 
тий know, has been chief engineer in the contrivlluce a+ 
gainft me, but between threats, bribes, and promifes, hi» 
confeffed the whole roguery, and is now ready to s 

againſt him: fo becaufe I underítand the {park 
near his marriage I thought this would be the | 

fooneft way to detect him. Е 

OG. That’s right ; the leat delay might have loft all: 
befides, I am here to Rrengthen hiseevidence, for І cam 
{wear that you are the true Don Philip. 

D. Ph. Right. 

‚ Trap. Sir, with humble fubmiffion that will be quite 
wrong. 

08. Why fo? 

Trap. Becaufe, Sir, the old gentleman is fubftantially 
convinced that "ів you who have put Don Philip upon 
laying this pretended claim to his daughter, purely to 
defer the marriage, that in the mean-time you might get 
an opportunity to run away with her; for which reafon, 
Sir, you'll find your evidence will but fly in your face, 
and'baíten the match with your rival. 
^ D. Ph. Ha! there’s reefon in that—All your endea- 
vours will but confirm his jealoufy of me. 

„Оа. What would you have me do? x w 
Trap. Don’t appear at the trial Sir. 
D. Pb. Ву no means; rather wait a li 

be within call, and leave the manageme 

08. Be carcful dear Philip! 

D. РЬ. 1 aways ибей m fees Ё 
my friend than myfelf. 

Оа. But hark ye, hove | 
houfe; fuppofe I fhould «| hom poya t 
ip the mean-time? ‚ 

D. Ph, Do fo: we п % ee 

Он. Y won't Rir fror! : w бе, 

JD. Pb. You'll (ооп li: of merce 

Traf. So, now 1 haw c iie + 
no great danger if it thal) фт i! 
mes our party. 
D. РЬ. Stand afide А1 Ls T 

Enter ow ЎА rv e LP 

D. Ma. Well Sir, wet favie Were pns v han ot 


ray? =“ 2 
— al LT ۹۲ ай 























or 
- X Now, Sir, I hope my credit will fand a little - 





Къ re ow: all I begas but your'patient hearing., 
"ell, Sir, you fhall have it * But then T 
onc fatour of you too, which is, to make the 
fhort as you can; for to tell you the truth Î 
willing to have any farther trouble about it. 
Sir, if 1 do dt now convince you of your er- 
believe and ufe me like a villain; im the mean-time, 
hope you'll think of a proper punifhment fer the 
“ merry geutleman that hath impofed upon yov. 

JD. Ma. ** With all my heart; 1'il leave him to thy 
*! mercy" — Here he comes; bring hiin to a trial as foun 











you plcafe. 
Enger Тоова asd Hyrouira 
Flo. So! Trappanti has fuccecdcd ; he’s come without 
the officers. [ Te Нур. 


Нур. Hearing, Sir, you were below, I did not care to 
difturb the family by putting the officers to the trouble of 
а ncedlefs Search: let me fee your warrant; I’m ready to 
abey it. 
D. Ма. Ay, where’syonr officer? 
i Flo. 1 thought to have fecu him march in fate with au 
Alguazil before him. o 
D. Pb. 1 wy afraid, Sir, upon fecond thoughts, y your 
— t flay for a warrant, thot is poffible I 
may }Tovide "^ you, for 1-think this gentleman’s a ma- 
an-tunc—— О! herc, I have prevailed 
to wait upon ye- 
Euer luae. 
fend for me Sir? 
leman. 
wÎ things ia order: tliis gen. 
е firft acquainted with his 
iow how he deferves to be 
1^ ро hard words upon une 
"s c5 me firft talk with yor 
[ They whi 
| гартавї, er that villain, ji 
wakca or betrayed me! 







“> be gin to look with a very 
2* old Don fcems furprifed! 
ai за we dg? 





TN 


-any courage left thew it quickly. Goy fpeak before u 
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Hyp. ** am at my wit’s end. К^: 
Fle ““ Then we muil cither confefs or to gi fn t 
** pofitive. 
Нур. ** I'll rather (tarvetherethan be difco 
** he at laft marry with Rofara the very fh 
“ tempt would kill me.” 
Fio. Death! what d' ye mean? that haugi: 
enough to confirm a fufpicion: bear up, for 
Hyp. Impoffible! I am dafh’d, confounded: ift o 








fears betray me. y x 4 

D. Ma. If you can make this appear by any „хә 
Sir, І confefs "t will furprife me indeed. 

Flo. Ay Sir, if you have any witnefles we defire you'd 
produce "em. 

D. РЬ. Sir, I have a witncfs at your fervice, and a fub- 
ftantial опе. Hey! Trappanti! 

Enter l'&APPANTI. 
Now, Sir, what think ye? 

Нур. Ha! the rogue winks 
{ 4fde.} Is this your witnefs Sir? 

D. Ph, Yes Sir; this poor fellow at laft, it feems, hap- 
pens to be honeft enough to confes himfelf a rogue, and 
your accomplice. 

Нур. Ha, ha! * — 

D. РЬ. На, ha! you are very merry 8 

D. Ma. Nay, there's a jet between y 
—But come friend, what fay you to the 
ye — to offer upon oath that this 
true Don Philip, and confequently this ot 

D. Pb. Speak boldly. 

Trap. Ay Sir; but fhall I cometonoh 
* D. Ma. Let it be the truth and Ill p 

Trap. Are you fure I thall be fafe Sir? 

D. Ma. I'll give thee my word of hon 
ly to the queítion. 

| Trap. Well Sir, fince I muft fpcak, t 
place, I defire your Honour would be ple 
the officer to fecure that gentleman. 

D. Ma. How friend! d 


D. Ph. Secure me, raícal! ey "жуз 
Trap. Sir, if I caun't be protc&ed i ‘hall never Бе a ` 
to fpeak, 





then there's life again. 










— 
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ДП rk fa. Y warrant thee— What is it you fay friend? 
. Sir, as I was jut now croffing the ftreef this 
E! han, with a fneer in his face, takes me by the hands, 
five pillolo i in my palm, (here they arc) (huts my 
clofe upon em, My dear friend, fays he, you muft do 
^ ce ice ; upon which, Sir, 1 bows mé him to 
undyanddefired him to oper his cafe. 
pc "hat means the rafcal ? 
D. Ма. Sir, I am as much amazed as you; but pray 
, let’: hear him, tha? we may kaow his meaning. 

Trap "3s, Sir, upon tais he runs me over a long Rory 
ef a бат anda flam he bad juft contrived, he faid, to de- 
fer my mafter s marriage ouly for two days. 

D. P5. Confution ! 

Flo. Nay, pray Sir, let "s hear the evidence. 

Trap. Upon the clofe of the matter Sir, I found at laft, 
by his cloquence, that the whole bufinefs depended upon 
my bearing a little felfe witaefs againft my matter. 

H9. Oh, ho! 

Tras. Upon this, Sir, I be gan to demur: Sis, favs T, 
this bufinefs will never hold water ; don’t let me undertake 

it; Imaft beg —— gave him the negative hrug, 
; —* ма the fees in my pocket. 
























hay ha! 
E, Sir, he catches me faft hold by the 
poker, claps it within halfan inch of 
ſays he, you ihall do it, or within two 
Me cunga e came from. 
there hc any faith in mortal man— 
pay, Day, onc at atime; you зай! be heard 
n friend. 
meat thie advantage, Sir, I began to 
МШ do me more fervice than my coura 
tended out of fear to comply with his 
Ow the perjury; but now, Sir, being un- 
d at liberty of confcience, I have honefty 
to tell you the whole truth of the matter. 
; Ma. Ay, this evidence indeed! ° 
zx Dinas Ha, ha, hea.) » 
„ c D. Pb. Doz tvillaint did not you confefs to me that 
Уаш geatleman. picked you up uot three hours ago at the 
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fame inn where T alighted? that he had owned his 
my portmanteau at Toledo? that if he fucceeded fe 
the lady you were to have a conſideræ 
pains, and thefe two were to fhare the TT ОГ 
between 'em? 

Trap. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope 
thefe are the very words, he threatene 
would not fwear againft my mafler—I t 
I was not fit for his bufincfs ; І wasn 
my life. 

А. Nay, Sir, I faw this gentleman'sTwo 
out of my window. 

Trap. Look ye there Sir! 

р. РЬ. Damnation! 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Ma. Really, my friend, thou art almoft turned fool 
in this bufinefs: if thou hadit prevailed upon this wretch 
to perjure himfelf couldit s think I mould not have 
detected him? But, poor man! you were a little hard put 
to it indecd; any fhift was better than nonc it fcems: you 
knew 'twould not be long to the wedding. You may fo 
friend. UNS А шнш, 

Flo. Ma, ha! 

D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal 1 рга 
you're impofed on. “ If you proceet 
ч daughter is inevitably ruined. If whi 
“true in fact, as hell or he is falfe, ma 
“with the feveret marka of perjury 
but an hour. 

р. Ma. Ау, and in ha^ 
мр to defer it for-altog 

РЬ. Perdition feize 
» but ia of fcrving you. 

D. Ma. Nay, nowthou # 
—Dof thou expcét I th 
here were two Һопей felle 
a lie to thy face? 








Ente: 
Serv. Sir, the priet is с 
D. Ma. Ie he fo? then 


you can do me no farther ій sme ee, be Bee 
уор ось sopia MENSES, , 
LI W * 
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X: and pnt an end totbis gentleman's trouble for altogether. 

r 1 [Exit Don. Manvel, 

Ih. Sir, IM wait on ye. 

wen 4D. РЬ, Confu&ion! I'avc undone my friend. 

e ~ [Wall abest. 
i afde.) Trappanti! rogue, this was а maflerpiecc. 
: afce.] Sir, l bclievc it won't be mended in hatte, 

( [Елит Flo, and Trap. 

Нур. Sir. 

D. РЬ. Ha! alone! If I wete not prevented now— 
Well Sir. 

Hyp. І fuppofe you don't think the favours you have 
dcfigned me arc to be put up without fatisfadtion, there- 
fore I hall expect to се you carly to-morrow near the 
Prado, with your fword in your hand; in the mean-time, 
Sir, I'm a little more in hafte to be the lady’s humble fer- 
vant than your's. (Going. 

D. РЬ. Hold Sir !—you and 1 cann’t part upon fuch 
eafy terms. 

Мер. Sir! 

+ — D. РЬ. Youare nor fo near the lady, Sie, perhapsas you 
i [ 42. Pb. locks tbe door. 















caught me: “ my plots are yet 

Чп not, darc not, let him know 

ire at leaft he cannot be another's” — 

y {ірке of Fortune. [ 4/4. 

mc Sir, my time’s but fhort. 

inc's too precious to be loft on any thing 

ts, this is no proper place. 

yo" make бий with it. 

Morrow, Sir, T fhall find a better. 

No, now Sir, if you pleafe— Draw, villain! or 

Hage as I'm fure Don Philip would not bear. 

r, Sit, may bear any thing to make fure of 

ou know it is not fear that— 

gahynt Sir; either this moment confefs yous 

me (fortune, or ехре@ no mercy, 

Nay, theé— withii; there! ` 
/ ET 
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D. Pb. Move but a ftep, or dare to raife thy vi ^J 
yonda whifper, this minute istby laft. i 
[Seizes ber, and holds bis fword to be. 
Нур. Sir! (Tren 





D. РЬ. Villain! be quick, confefs ог 


Hyp. Hold Sir І own I dare not fight with 
D. Pb. No, 1 fee thou art too poor a villain- 
fore be fpcedy, as thou hopeft I'll (раге thy life. -~ 


Hyp. ** Give me but a moment’s refpite Sir. 
D. Ph. * Dog! do ye trifle?” . 
Hyp. Nay then, Sir Mercy, mercy! 

ы [Throws berfelf at bis feet. 
And fince I muft confefa, have pity on my youth, have pity 
on my love! 

D. РЬ. Thy love! what art thou, fpark? 

Hyp. Unleſs your generous compaffion {pares me fure 
the той wretched youth that ever felt the pangs and tor- 
ments of a fuccefelefs paffion. 

р, Ph. Art thou indeed a lover then ?—tell me thy 
“ condition. 

Нур. ** Sir, I confefs my fortunc's much inferiour to 
“my preteuces in this lady, though indeed I’m born a 
“ gentleman, and bating this attempt you, which 
“ even the lait extremitics of a ruince 
“ to, nc'er yet was guilty of a deed or tu 
< debafe my birth: but if you knew th 
© bornedrom her difdainful pride, thera 
** long-watched winter nights Иа 
** her perhaps at laít a cold-relentTefs 1 
* pity me: my heart was fo entirdy fub 
** fhe flighted me the mc = | М 4 
** creafed grew farther fr re] 
* with that fubmiffive av Lat 
*! my words and looks we eri 
* yet all thefe pangs of my май 
¥ nor fhowers of tears, nc - 
© move the frozen hardnc 

D. Pb, ** How very ne 

Нур. * But yet fo fubt 
*! her cruelty, I nourifhed : 

‘ing, Sir, at lait the was di — 
t pelled me to this bold ath 9% ш t j 
ce hier knew not me or убы 3m9 c] МЕ 



















bs 22 





^—— С 


TUE YS" _ Tm | 
b Mw. peu. AND SHE WOU'D NOT. 61 
А, зе'ст had feen her face, and therefore hoped, whew 


p" offer to repair with twice the worth the galue, 
I robbed you of, begging thus low for your for- 
s rencís; I fay, I hoped at Ісай your generous heart, if 
b ” it was touched like mine, would pity my diltrefa, 
NA \ pardon the neceffitated wrong. 
S уь. ** [st poffible? hait thou then loved to this urn- 
t unate degree? 
Шур. ** Unfortunate indecd if you are am ту rival Sir; 
* but were you nat I'm fure youd pity ше.” 

D, P^, Nay, then I mull forgive thee. ( Aaifag der.) 
for I havesknown-too well the mifcry mot to pity—any 
thing i iu love. 

Ji vp. ** Have you, Sir, been unhappy there? 

D. Ph. ** Oh! thou һай probed a wound that time or 
“art cau never heal. 

Hyp. ** O joyful found ! —[ ide) Cherifh that gene- 
“ rous thought, and hope from my luccefs your miltrefs 
“or your fate may make you blekt like mc. 

D. Pb. Yet hold—nor flatter thy fond hopes too биг; 
for though I pity and forgive thee, yet Lam bound in ho- 

nour to ай love шо farther than the jullice of thy 





















Fou Sir? 
Bik defer your marriage with this lady. 
Bir, I hope it із not her you love! 
Bearcll friend that is beloved and ~ 
al flame to yours; to him my 
oblige me te be juft, and yet in pity of 
us far I'll be africnd to thee; give up thy 
„Мм wmd if her choice pronounces 
» thee ou my honour to refign 
rtial ta my friend than thee 


# o relicf, but certain ruin. I 

wo бы s your friend. 

m sse grow s his claim the fairer: her 
pod ues Xe deferves her; if io you are 

“ahs. her. 

ow om ze fantaflick tafles, that love 

ә Bte they kno not why ; elle, 

T M or 
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С р. Pb. ] am unfortunate, but wouldrather die pon 
** owe my happincís to any help but an enduring 1 
Hyp. ** But, Sir, I have endured, you fee. in vak 
D. Ph. “ If thou ’dfl not have me think thy йогу falfe dws . 
« thy foft pretence of love a cheat to melt me into pity, 
“ and invade my juflice, yield; fubmit thy paflioyt 
** merit, and own I have propofed thec like a frien.’ 
Hyp. Sir, on my knees—— 
D. Pb. Expe& no more from me; either comply this 
moment, or my fword fhall force thees 
Нүр. Confider Sir 
D. РЬ. Nay, then difcover quick ; tell me thy name and 
family. 
Hyp. Hold Sir. 
D. РЬ. Speak, or thon Фей. [A по: at the door. 
Hyp. Sir, I will—Ha! they are entering—O! for a 
moment's courage! Come on Sir! 
(She breaks from bim, and draws, retiring till Don Manuel, 
Flora, Trappanti, with Servants, rufh in, and part ‘ст. 
D. Ма. pupa him dowa! dg inc Ж 
Flo. ** Part ‘em. 
Бур. ** Away, rafcal! 
Trap. ** Hold Sir, dear Sir! 
“ enough. 
Нур. ** Dog! let me go, or I 
” D. Ma. “ Nay, dear fon! hold 
^ “to punifh him. 
Hyp. ** Pray Sir, give me wa ЖЕЩП 
** in the very moment of my haf 
D. РЬ. ** By Heaven, Sir, he 
** his villany, and begged mv p 
Нур. °“ D' ye hear him Sir; 
* is beyond bearing. 
D. Pb, Thou lictt,villaint "$4 feart 
р. Ah! let me go I fay. 
7. * Help, ho! I*m not P hold 
D. Ma. Force him out of the room there 
in the mean-time fecure him in the cellar. 
D. Pb, Hear mc but one word Sir. 
D. Ma. Stop his mouth Очь: with E 


















be! her. 
ce him 


——Come, dear fon! be paci Ke 
Нур. А villain! 3 


^. 








raícal would but contaminate the fword of a man n obho- 
Four. è 
D. Ма. * Ay fon, leave him to me and the lave." 
Не. I am forry, Sir, fuch a fellow thould have it in bis 
рет to difturb me— But— 
Ester Rosara. 
D. afa. Look! herc's my daughter in a fright to fce 
for you. 
! Hyp. "I hen I'm eompofed again Готе Rofara. 
Rof. 1 heard fighting here; I hope you arc not wound- 
ed Sir? 
4H ;p. I havc no wound but what the pich can heal. 
D. Ма. Ay! wcll faid my little champion! 
Hep.Oh Madam, Ihave fuch aterrblecfcape totcll vow! 
Rof. Truly 1 began to be afraid I thould lufe my little 
hufbaud. 
trp. Hufband quotha! Get me but once fafe out of 
theic breeches, ifiever 1 wear 'em again — 
D. Ma. € c, children, the pric Rays for us, 
Гур. Si Qu. [ Excunt. 
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APPÉNTI, 
oguery can this new mafter of 
(ior bewitched, that "s pofitive 
» secs for helping him to marry 
f ıe wedding is over claps me 
à rr d запі to help him to get rid of 
\ ho». " ıt gives me а ftrict charge to 
e є'®% > ۱ . ag evidence againit him as an 
I à b 1 ies [ have told in his fervice, 
my conícience, and now to 
we m. What the bottom of this 

; little puzzle a wit 

«world I can folve it 
fon to hang himfelf that y^ в 
? rclulved trit to be marricd, 


Ys 


42 








. 
м 





"T ~- ль» Аай x E" 
SHE WO AND ФИ ООЗУ нот ла У. / 
' 


that his friends might not wonder at the occafion, Вир | 
lie; he comes with his noofe in his hand. ' 
Enter НуғоілтА and Rosara. — 6 

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro; he has Бийле. 
with you. 5 4 

Trap. Yes Sir. (Exit pr 

Raf. Who's Don Pedro pray? 

Hyp. Flora, Madam; he knows her yet by по diis! 
mame. 

Ref. Well, if Don Philip docs net think you deferve 
him l am afraid he won't find another woman that will 
have him in haſte — But this laft cfcape of your's was fuch 
а maflerpicce! 

Мур. Nay, I confefs between fear and ате 1 would 
bave given my life for a ducat. 

Raf. ** Though I wonder when you perceived him fo 
ee fenfibly touched with bis old paffion how you had pa- 

“ tience to conceal yourfelf any ha 1 

Нур. ** Indeed I could fted it, but 
“that ] knew if I had my mar- 
** riage with you your fathê e ehted 
“then upon his contract wi 
“ how far Don Philip mi 
“nour to kecp; I knew too 
* more incenfe the old реп 
“ happinefs with you; and I 
** titude, not to build my ow 

Ref. “ This is an obligation 

Нур. ** Your afliltancey 
* paid it.” 

Коу. What's become of Don 
not kept him prifoner all this w 

Нур. Oh, he'll be releafed pref 
ders—-W' here's your father Madam? . 

Rof. 1 faw him go towards hm clofet ; I believe he’s y 
gone to fetch you part of my forune——he feemed in 
mighty good humour, ^ ^ 

Нур. We mutt be fure to keep it sp as high as we 
that he mey be the more tunned when he falls. 

Коу. With all my heart : met vi 
the very fpirtt of difobedience 
mote] ain in confent to 
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dearly plague my old gentleman **for daring to be bet- 
ter than his word to ario." 27 


Нура ndif we do n't plaguc him— But here he comes. 


Eater Don Маково. 
— e Ah, my little conqueror! let mc embrace thee 
= — Ghat ever I thould lise to fce thia day! thia moi trium- 


phagt day! this day of all days in my life! 
„ disp Ay, and of my life too Sir. [Em racing Ит. 
D. Ма. Ay, my cares arc over—now I ‘ave nothing to 
і do but to think of the other warld, for I'ave done all my 
butine(s in this, got as many children as 1 could, amd nuw 
I'm grown old have fet a young couple to work that will 
do it better. 
Бур. I warrant ye, Sir, you'll foon ice whether your 
daughter has married a man or no. 
D. Ма. Ah, well (азі! and that you may never be out 
of humout with your bufincis, look you here, children, I 
have brought you fome baubles that will make you merry 
as long as you live; twelve thoufaud pilloles are the leatt 
„ value of them; and the гєйї of your fortune (hall be paid 
iu the befl Barhary gold to-morrow morning. 
м Нур. Ay, Sir, th (peaking like a father! this ia cn- 
. couragement in 
D. Ma. 


! 
















o thy heart and foul with 
peether!——~I "ауе had a 
ing it about children, 
is over now—now I may 
and never have my flumbers 
ШК seid rivals. 
im, and fce how far his humour 
[To Hyp. 
s no joy lating in this world; we 
have done our belt fooner or later; 
since or peafant, high or low, kings, lords, 
соти mon whores, Mult dic! nothing certain ; wc are 
® forced to buy onc conf with the lofs of another. Now 
“> Wave married my chil D'ave loft my companion — ave 
en parted with my girl-d-her heart's gone another way now 













Ч Ж father I hall neverharc her wake 

] lack, with her preity fonga in a 

p chat at dfoner with me 

read mig to in an 

arc all роле cow. [Жеф 
L] 
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Hyp. How very near the extreme of ong paffion isto; 
another! Now he is tired with joytillhe is downright me~” 
lancholy. «еа 

Kof. What's the matter Sir? 

D. №. Ah, my child! now it comes to the teft, met 
thinks Моп know how to part with thee. 

Ref. Оа Sir! we hall be better friends than ever. - 

D. Ма. Uh, uh! а] we? wilt thou come and fee the, 
old man now and then? Well, Heaven bleis thee! give me 
а kife—I тий kifs thee at parting: baa good girl, ufe thy 
hufband well, make gn obedient wife, and ај] die cone 
tented. 

Нур. Die Sir! Come, come, you have a great while to 
liwe—Hang thefe melancholy thoughts! they arc the worit 
company in the world at a wedding—Confider, Sir, we 
arc young ; if you would oblige us let us have a little life 
and mirth, a jubilee to-day at Іса: fir your fervants; 
call in your neighbours; let me fee your whole family mad 
for joy Sir. 

D. Ma, Ha! thall we! fhall we be merry then? 

Шур. Merry Sir! ay, as beggars ata fcail. What ! fhall 
a duil Spanifh cuflom tell me, am the happicit 
man in the kingdom, 1 ha'm ] have amind 
to? Let me fee the face but revels, 
friends, fcalls, and mui} 

р. Ма. Ah! thou 
have thy humour! 1 
Daves ! where are my 
1 cann't bear it. 


















Enter fever е 

, Sero Did yeu call Sir? 
D, Mia. Call Sir! ay Sir, 
not all out of your wits Sir! don't 
young miftrefs is married fcoundrcls? 










Firf Serv. Yes Sir, and we ar&ull rea ad a 
{ооа aa your Honour will pleaícXo give ameditradic! 
orders. [E | 

Жур. Vou fec, Sir, they oaly wantagttlcencourazement 


| D. Ma. Аһ, there fl 

I if I were fure to beg 

cook ! look ifto the 

tony had for fupper wi 
a 


B... 


r 





any. smt же, MEO vini 
eer Segue, let me have a repaft that will be fix timesas— 7 
Р а < and provoking—Go. P Е 
© 7 Sero. It hall be done Sir. E 
~ v la. And d' yc hear? one of you ftep ta Monfieur 
` jb În, the king's butler, for the (ame wid that his 4 
Poe 57 referves for his own drioking; teil ЫЙ, he hall 
E price for "t. 
e Тү serv. How much will you pleafe to have Sir? 

D. Ма. Тоо much Sir; IM have every thing on the 
outfide of enougheto-day. Со fqu, firrah, run to the | 
theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlers, and fingers, 
and dancers; and you, Sir, to my acphew Don Louis, 
give my fervicc, and bring all his family along with him. 
, Жур. Ay Sir, this is as it fhould bc; now it begins to 
look like a wedding. 

D. Ма. Ah, we "1 make All the hair in the world бай 
ап спа at our joy. 1 

Hyp. Here comes Flora Now, Madam, obferve your 
cue. 





Enter Y tona. 
Flo. Your fervantgemtlemen—I necd not with youjoy— 
You have it l fc ilip, I mult needs {peak with you. 
Hyp. Pfha 't plague me with bulincís at 
fach a time 


















[ They wbifper. | 
matter now trow? 


an feems very frec metbinks. 
do n't like it. 
ifturb hein Sir—We fhall know all pre- 


you done with Don Philip? 
its out ofthe way whilc he made his 
diy bufy in the ftreet with Octavio and 
[rappant; doggcd them, and brings 
ac о the Corrigidorc's in the | 
do we тий do quickly. " 
face, and I’ be with 

“е L : 
M 
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SRE WOU'D AND SHE WOU'D NOT. Hav. 


Hyp. aloud.] Sir, I have offered you very fair; if М. » 
don‘athink fo I have marriedtlielady, and take your courſe. 

Flo. Sir, our contra& wasa fullthird ; a third past ’sjmy 
right, ара I'll have it Sir. | љё 

D. М4. Hey! К wA oo і 

Hyp. Taen I тай tell you, Sir, fince you are pleafeate 
call it yorr right you fhall not have it. i» 

Flo. Not Sir? à 

Нуу. No Sir—Look ye, don't put on your pert airs te 
ine— Gad I fhall ufc you very fcurvily. 

Flo. Ufe me !— You little fon of a whore-draw. 

Нур. Oh Sir! I am for you. 

[ They fight, and D. Ма. interpofes. 

Rof. Ah, help! murder! [ Runs ош.,- 

D. Ma. Within there! help! murder! Why gentlemen, 
arc ye mad? pray put up. 

Нур. A rafcal ! 

D. Ma. Friends and quarrel! for fhame! 

Flo. Friends! I fcorn his fricndfhip; and fince he docs 
not know how to ufe a gentleman ЇЙ do a publick piece 
of juftice, and ufe him like a Шай 

Нур. Let me go! 

1. Ma. Better words Sj 

Filo, Why, Sir, d’ye 

D. Ma. What d'y 

Fle. 'Yhat he has c 
have iny revenge imm 

[ gp. 

D. Ма. Hey ! what’s айй t 
mifgives me. 

Hyp. Hey! who waits there? 
vant. | bid my fervant run, and hire 
horícs immediately. 

Serv. Yes Sir. 

D. Ма. A coach! \ 

Enter Virett. 

Fil Sir, Sir! —blcís m 

you not well? 













М 
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P. curcoU'DAWD SHE wou'D NOT. — 


Fi. No Sir, ta my mitre? — charged me to de- ` Y 
it immediately, for he faid it concerned her фе and — — 
LI А 
). Ма. How! \et’s fee it— There's whatal promifed ° ~ 
onc, What can this be now! [ Kerk. ) ** The 
*eperíon whom your father ignorantly defi to mar- 
“ry is à known chcat, and an impoftor ; ос Don 
st Philip, who is my intimate friend, will immedittely ap- 
** pear with the Corrigidore, and froh evidence pyaint 
“him. ] thoughtetbis advice, thiugh from one yol hate, 
*“ would be well received, if it came time enough to prc: 
“® vent your ruin. Octa vro," 
** Oh my heart! this letter was not deſigned to fall into # 
^ *' my hands—I am affrighted—I dare not think out," 
Reenter the Servant, 
Serv. Sir, your man is not within, 
Hyp. Carclefs rafcal! to be out of the wav when my 
life’s at ftake—Prithee, do thou go and fee if thou canit 
get me any pofthorfes. 








У 


Uu pm 













D. Ma. Pot horíc:! ^ 
Enter Rosara. 
-=~ Rof. Oh, what was the matter? 
D. Ma. * 
Rof. WI quarrel Sir? | 
o - ( 
? You look concerned. 13 


Dt hurt Sir. [To Hyp. who minds | 

be måtter with hin» Sir? he won't | 
(To D. Ma. 

a——4n to him again 

words will do, and fee if you can pick 

of a!! this. | 









Sir! whaz ’s the matter? [ To Hyp. 
Ау Sir, y what's the matter? E 
Нур. I'ma little xed at my fervant’s being out of the 







ef ahis other rafcal. 
on have you for pollhorfes Sir? — 
a little crofs Sir. | 


„амы, infoleg 


r 


— — M | 







He wou pate: БУГ OU 'osor. AP 


Hyp. Lord Sit! when you fce a man out of humour, 
D. we Sir, it may be I'm as much out of humour 
you; and I muft tell ye I don't like your behavious, айа 

I'm refolvgd to be fatisfied. 
И. Sif, what is it gou ’d have? P 
D. M Ma. in fhort —1——] have reccived 








a letter. — 
Hyp S Wel Sir. — 
D. Ма. I with it may be well Sir. 

Hyf, Blefs me Sir! what's the matter with уоп? 
D. Ma. Matter Sir!—in troth I’m almoft afraid and 

afhamed to tell ye— but if you muft needs know there 'e 

the matter Sir, [Gives the letter. 

Later Dox Louis. Pa 


D. Lou. Uncle, I am your humble fervant. 

D. Ma. 1 am glad to fee you nephew. 

42. Lou. Y received your invitation, and am come to pay 
my duty: but here 1 met with the moft furprifing news. 

D. Ma. Pray what is it? 

D. Lou. Why, 6с yourfersant told me my young coufin 
wasto be married to-day to Don Phili "Torres ; and 
juft as I was entering your doo meet but 
‘Don Philip, with the Со i 
prove, it feeme, that th 
to marry my coufin to has U 
robbed hin, and is in thor 

Hyp. So, now it’s come h 

D. Ma. Dear nephew! don 
you know Don Philip when ‘ye 

D. Lou. Know him Sir! we 
fcllow-collegians, and fcllow-trav 

2. Ма. But are you fure you ma 
neither? 

D. Lox, You might as well afk me i 
you Sir. 

D. Ma. But one queftion more aid Iamdumbforever _ 
——is that he? 

D. Louw. That Sir! no, 
pray, why this concern? 
to prevent the marriage? 

D. Ma. Oh, oh, ch, oh 

Ky. Ob! 





























Erter уйтттх. 
i. What’s the matter Sir? 
Afa. Ah! look to my child. 
(Low. Is this the villain then that has impofeg on you? 3 
Sir, I'm this ladv's hufband, and while т ‘fire 
fug Name cann't be taken from me I thall be ghatented 
| with laughing at any other you or your party jvc me.. 
1). Ma. Oh! 
D. Lou. Nay then, within there !—fuch a villain 
to be made an схагуріс. . 
Emer Corrigidorcand Üfücrs evt Dow Puirie, Octavio, 
Коал, awd Taarranti. 
Oh gentlemen, we're undonc! all comes too late! my 
porr соийп "в marricd the impoltor ! 
D. РЬ. How! 
08. Confulion ! 
D. Ма. Oh, oh! M 
D, Pb, That 'ithe pyrfon Sir, and I demand your jultice. 
Оа. And I. 
Flo. And all of us. " 
D. Ma. Will my cares never be over? i 
Cor. Well, ycutlemeg, let me rightly underftand what 
— you charge hil js nd ned mit bim imincdi- 
ately —Firth, hefegenticmen all know you 




















D De... «Шана 4 чт he 
€ st Toledo he ſtole this gentleman's pòrt- 
here to carry on his defin upon this lady, and 
mec a third part of her foitunc for myaffiil- 










ance, міс to pay as foon as the marriage Was 

® ‘over, I thought ту obliged in honour to diícover him, 
> Hyp. нр ^ you may infult inc if vou pleafe ; ; 
г y: beable to prove that I’m not 

ғ. спо: tbc er. of her for- 
uy own my ingc- 


Bed villain !— But Sir, be“ 


| i G ij 
ina = FT = 


t. 








fore youfend himto gaol I dite he may return the = 


| © I gaye him as part of my daughter's portion. 2 


Cor. That cann't be Sir— fince he has married уе 
her fortuge ‘s lawfully his. All we can do is to pr 
hint formpbbing this gentleman. 

Р.Л Oh that ever I was born! يام‎ 
. Нур. Ш» the jewels Sir! If you don’t рау з 
тей of her fortune to-morrow morning you m EE. 
to роко gaol before me. — 

IN Ma. Ob that I were buried! will my cares never 
be over? D 

Нур. They are pretty near it Sir ; you cann't have much 
more to trouble you. 

Cor. Come Sir, if you pleafe, I muft defire totake your, 
affidavit in writing. (Goes to the table with Floral 

D. Ph. Now Sir, yon fee what your own rafhncfs has 
brought ye to. How fhall I be ftared at when I give an 
** account of this to my father or ypur friends in Seville; 

** you?ll be the publick jeit; your underflanding or your 
** folly will be the mirth of every table.” 

D. Ma. Pray forbear Sir. 

Hyp. Keep it up Madam. 

Rof. Oh Sir how wrete 
the care you have taken 
your commands? this em 

D. Ма. Ah, my posi 

Коу. But 1 deferve it 
barous propofal, when my 
my vowsand perfon in juflica’s 
' Octavio's. 

D. Ма. Oh, oh! 

Оа. Can fhe repent her falfch 
poffible? then 1’m wounded too! 
Rofara! [ Goes to ber.) Ungrateful! c 
© how сап thou bear to fec the lgrht 
** ruin thou Һай raifed, by tearing Wgus 
** folemn vows of pligh ~ 





















[Aide to Ref 
eme! Is uh ы 
bedience to 


** away thy life to e 
* of thy confcien 





© o then, then—as tho dot me, when 'ti istoo late, 
«A049: y thee.” 
ПЫ eto! here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, ? the 
Deon ‘eman out of his fenfes, molt of the company di- 







and the bridegroom іп a fair way to b | hanged 
T3 ^ 3 errieft wedding that ever I (ам in my fe.. 
Mo Нур.. 


pn Fell Sir, have you any thing to fay before 
your warrant? 
Нур. A word orgwo, and І obey ye Sir. —Gentle 
1 have reficéted on th foll? of my action, and forefee the 
diíquiets I am liketo undergo i in being this lady’s hufband ; 
therefore as I own myíelf the author of all this feeming 
ruin and confufion, fo ] am willing (defiring firit the officers 
may withdraw) to offer fomething to the gencral quiet. 
O3. What can this mean? 
2). РЬ. Phaw ! (оте new contrivance—Let 's begone. 
D. Lou, Stay а morent ; it can be no harm to hear him 
— Sir, will you oblige us? 
Cor. Wait without— [Exeunt Officers. 
Til. What's to be done now trow? 
Trap. Some {mart thing I warrant ye: the little gen- 
Ree hath a notable Reia faith ! 1 £ 








Flo. Nay, hus much I know of him, that 
if you сан | ahim to be honcft "t ia fill in his 
power to в, and in my opinion 't ia 


bl d 
D. Ma s tis timc he were hanged indeed, for I 
amends he cansmake us, 
Hyp. Uhen I muft tell you, Sir, I owe you no repara- 
Lon; the injuries which you complain of your {ordid ava- 
ice and breach of promife here have juftly brought upon 
ou— ** Had you, дв you were obliged in confcience and 
in nature, firt given your daughter with your heart, 
the had now been lignourably happy,,and if any I the 
* only miferable регфп here. 
D. Lou, ** He tale reafon. 
4 v'dilunk him in the wrong there indeed." 
sif you are injured you may thank 











I do confes my blindnefe, 
our cycs or mine had dropped out 
т we Jaw onc another. 








* Hyp. Well Sir, (LoweveÑlittle you have defervedlit ) 

b yet г your daughter's fake if you'll oblige yourfelf by ° 
figning this paper to keep your firft promife, agd give 

l her with ber full fortune to this gentleman, I’m fill con- 





Ё tent on that condition to difannul my own pretences and; 
refign h& - 
. Оа. FIT! what fave he? 
| DML ou, ~ This is ttrange!” -— 
DAMa. Sir, І don’t know how to anfwer vou, for E 


can lever believe you 'H have goodnatyre enough to hang 
yourfelf out of the way to make roém for him. 

Нур. Then, Sir, to let you fce Ihave not only an honet 
meaning but an immediate powerto make good my worl, 

I firft renounce all title to her fortune ; thefe jewels which . 
I received from you I give him free ро Поп of; and now 
Sir, the reft of her fortune you owe him with her perfon. 

ОЗ. “І am all amazement! 

D. Lou, ** What can this end ig? 

D. Ph. ** T am furprifed indeed!’ 

D. Ma. ‘This is unaccountable I muft confefs—But 
Gill Sir, if you difannul your pretences, how you'll per- 
fuade that gentleman, to whom I am obliged to contra ha 
to part with his———— У 

J. РЬ. That, Sir, fhall be 
quainted with the virtue of m entcrtain a* 
thought that can difturb ii 

Hyp. “Then my fears а 
it only ftops at you. 

D. Ma. Well Sir, I feeethe 
and fince the general welfare is 
to lend you iny helping hand t 
make yeur words good Sir, I 
if a man fhould poifon you? 

D. РЬ. And Sir, let me too 
this promife; your fiattery and 
deceived me once already, whi 
little flow in my belief; 1ћегеѓо 
cond mercy; for be aſſured of 
villain. 
$ Hyp. If Iam proved one fp 

—Ufe me as you find me. 
D. Pb. That you may йере: 
D. Ма. There Sir. [Gives 




















Now, Sir, 


u won't take it ill 
1 how you execute 


penitence has 
I confeís, a’ ' 


b. 5 a- - — # 





Rof. Now 1 tremble for her. г: 
Нтр. And now, Don Philip, I confefs you are tho only 


injured perfon here. a - 
D. Pb. 1 know not that—do my friend right and I 
. 


ly forgive thee. 
— with his thanks, I am fure f fhall de- 


фетус; but how fall I forgive myfelf? Is there in naturg 
„ lft a means that can repair the fhameful flights whe in- 
fulta, and the long difquiets, you have known frovilove ? 

2). РЬ. Let moupderſt and thee. 

Hyp. Examine well your heart, and if the fierce refent- 
ment of its wrongs has not extinguished quite the ufual foft 
compaffion there, revive at Ісай one fpa»k in pity of my 

* woman's weaknefa, 
` D. Alm“ How! a woman!” 
D. Pb. “Whither would thou carry me? 

^ Hep. ** Not but I know you generous as the heart of 
* Love, yet let me doubt if even this low fubmiffion can 
“ deferve your pardon—Don’t look on me; I cannot bear 
f “thit you fhould know me yet —— The extravagant at- 
tempt Î have thigday run through to meet you thus juitly 
may fubjcét meto yourcontempt and fcorn, unlefethe fame 
Torgiving lucfs that ufed to overlook the failings of 
Hypolita i frwnd, and foften all with the ex- 
сше of lov 
0a. « 


LI 
























! Philip 

[Al ет amazed. 
his таф effufion of my tranfported 
offendimy wifhes break their prifon 
s, and furfcit on forbidden hopes again; 
аге falfe, if your relenting heart is touch- 
ity GF my enduring love, be kind at once, 
and awakeme to the joy while I have fenfe to 
Fey > 
Нур. ** Nay, їһеп am fubdcd indged! Is’t poffible, 
** (рие of *m [ ЧИП your generous heart can love? 

confefs it, and my fears are dcad— 

ufh to let at once the honch full- 
p forth 2’ n 
polita is—vour's for ever. 
nd abiaff rufb into one another's arms. 
агу Mifiracũng joy—Do I then live 
there an end at й of my repeated 


( 


4 
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“ pangs, my fighs, my torments, and my rejected vol. Î E 
t is o pii it (he? — Oh, let me view thee t 
** with aking eyes, and feed my eager fenfe upon thetra: - 
©“ port of thy love confeffed! What, kind ! and yet” i 
it ist Hypolita! and yet "tis ће! I know her by the bi. f. 
pulfes at my heart, which only love like mine ean — J 
the alonc сай give. [Eagerly embracing ko. 

Hygf Now, Philip, you may iufult our fex’s priis 
** for J confefs you have fubdued it all in me; I plead n 
mebit but my knowing your's: Iownehe weaknefsof m 
* boaited power, 2nd'now am only proud of my humility 

D. РЬ. Oh, never! never фай thy empire ceafe! “Vi 
* not in thy power to give thy power away : this lafl fur 
** prife of generous love has bound me to thy heart a poo 
** indebted wretch for ever. 4 

Hyp.“ No more; the гей the prieft fhould fay—But n 
“ our joys grow rudc— Here are our fricnds that muft 
“ happy too. . 

D. Pb. “ Louis! O&avio! my brother now ! oh, for 
** give the hurry of a tranfported heart. 

D. Ma. А woman! a X 

Qa. ** That heart that 
<“ a joy like this ne'er yet 
©“ fhip nor of love.” 

1). Ma. Have I then be 
frighted, out of my wits 
bud! fhe is a notable contri ! 
have not a fair Ьги at her lj not gi 
me the hearty {mack too, ' 
the good humoured giri 1 took 

Нур. Come Sir, I won't 
[He kifes Бег.) And now 1 hav 


you remember your prom 





















* 
its owt, ~ 
of friend 


bis 


D. Ma. Ah, I can den 
thou art not fit for ту girl” 
it hali never be done out of 
Heaven blefs ye together! 
hand myfelf, you know the жаў 
as the prieft has faid grace he 
body into the bargain-- And no 

Оа. We'll Rudy to defervey& 


Ae F. SHE WOU'D AND SHE мон кот. 8j 
Rof. Now, O&avio, d’ yt believe I loved ydü better | 

than the perfon I was to marry? е 
Qa. «ind creature! you were in her fecret then? 
Rof. Y was, and the in mine. M 


„а 00.251 йег what words can thank you? 
P Jyp. Any that tell me of Octavio's happinefs. 


„ D. №. My friend fuccgfsful too! then N are 


. 


* uble—But how this generous attempt was Йат!с\ї firit, 
w it has been purfued, and carried with this kin fur- 
„iſe at laf, givesmg wonder equal to my joy. 
Hyp.-Here’s one that at morc lere fhall inform you 
: the was ever a friend to your love, has had a hearty 
are in the fatigue, and now 1 am bound in honour to 
‘x уе her part of the garland too. 


YD. Pb. How! fhe! 
Flo. Trufty Flora Sir, at your fervice. Ihave hadmany 


satte with my lady upon your account; but I always 

ld her we fhould dos her bufincfs at lait. 

D. Ma. Another metamorphofis! Brave girls faith! 
^ idzooks! we fhallhave ‘em make campaigns fhortly ! 

D. Ph. « Takzthis gs carncft of my thanks;" in Sc- 

le I'll provide for thee. 











Hyp. Nay, here’s another accomplice too, confederate 
'ann't fay, "l'rappanti did not know but that 
vas aa greift a d nícif. 

Trap. It | did not indeed Madam— 
it the жог vc becn a rogueto your La- 






y 
ad not parted with your money 
Hyp. Thou hadftnot part@i with thy honcity. 
Trap. Right, dam; but how fhould a poor naked 
low reflft when he had fo many pifloles held againit 
Shows 


thip—and if y 









` iom 
: money. 
D. Ма. Ay, ay; wel faid lad. 
Vil. La! a tempting bait indeed! Let him offerto marry 
, = again i res. D °  [AMfide. 
. nti, thou Һай been ferviceable 
y Ог. N too. P 


cafy way, gentlemen, to re- 
агу owe yous happinefs to 
proud to owe mine only te 






SH! 


08. Ashow pray? Ы 5 
Твар. Why, Sir, I find by ту conftitution that it is as 
natural to be in love as an hungry, and that I ha’ ft a jot 

lefs ſtomſch than the beft of my better; and tho’ I have 
oftén thought a wife but dining every day upon | 
difh, yet methinks it's better than no dinner at all: and 

or my part I had rather have go tomach to my meat thp 4, 
no mæt to my ftomach: upon which confiderations, gen- 
Чет and ladies, I detire you’ll ufe your interetl with — 
Madbna here —to let me dine at hegotdinary. ` 

D. Ма A раї: rogue faith! 'Odzooks! the jade 
fhall have him Come huffy, he's an ingenious perfon. 

Vil. Sir, 1 do n't underitend his ftuñ ; when he fpcake 

lain I know what to fay to him. - 

Trap. Why then, in plain terms, let me а lcafe of yofr 
tenement—marry me. 

Fil. Ay, now you fay fomething I was afraid JA E 
what you faid in the garden you had only amind to bc a 
wicked tenant at will 

Trap. No, no, child, I have no m 
а quarter's warning. 






















to bc turned out at ^x 


Fil. Well, there's my hand as foon 
as you will with a canonical la ya pof- 
feffion of the гей of the pre 

D. Ma. 'Odzooka! aud fend for 
one prefently. Hear you, F Benedict 
again, tell him his work < it marriage 
ie dropped to pieces, Би ИН Utter tackle, 1 
he mut come aud ftiteh fed upletogetber 
as faft as be can, Mei 

< 


Sero. ** Sig, the тий 
D. Ma. Ab, they со 
* time—let em enter—Ladic 


a hetter — 


ьо, 


u for I think yos are all ak учо be л 
** pleafed tc fit . 
D. Ma. © © , 
Serv. “ © М 
AD. Ma. < ly. — X X 
6 Eo. 
— D 










D. РЬ. Now, my Hypoli 


, 
1 e* *  Lctour example teach makind to love, Y^ 
From thine the fgir their favours may improve; 
"а, the quick рай» vow give our joys we owe, 
* Till thofe we fecl thefe we can never knew : 1 
But warn'd wb honeft hapc from my (иссе " 
د ي‎ in the height of all its miferics, i 
\ Oh, певт ket a virtuous mind defpair, 


2 i For conftant hearts are Істей peculiar саге. s 
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Г 
|. .* EPILOGUE. 
Ё 


> М, : е 
ONGST all tbe rules tbe. Mnciente bad in wogve 


We find no mention of an Epilogue, ` — 


, Which plainly foows they ‘re inmvoatiagr, brougbt 

Since бийи, defign, and nature, were forget ; 

The cuflom therefore our next play Бай Beat, 

But now а joyful motive big hts [peat ; ° 
| For while our arm? PITVA with ronguefi boms, ^ 
| While children prattle Vigo and the boom, 

Ја fit the mouth of all mankind, the flage, be dumb? 

While the proud Spaniards read old annali eer, 

And on the leaves in lazy fafety pore, Й 

Effex and Kaleigh thunder on their foore ; 
i Again their Donfbips fart and mend their [peed, 

With the fame fear of their forefathers dead.” 
| While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain, 
| Aad wifes bis young Quixote out of Spain, E 
While foreign forts are but bebeld and feix'd, 
While Enplifb bearts tumultwcufly are plea 
Shall we, svbofe fole fubfiflence purely 
From mind, in joy or undiflurt'd repoja 
Shall we bebold cach face with plsafy 
Unthanbgul to the arm: that made 
Shall w ¢ not лу 
| Old Englifo bsuour new re 
Ё Mem'r ably fatal to the pride of $) 
Bat bold ————— 
While Anne repeats the vengeance 
For to the glorious condui? fure thas 
A fenate grateful vote our adevatá 
From shat alone all other thanks art 
The old srinmpling Коа aff'd ne 
And Rome indesd gave al; wilbin its 
„Вы gour feperisur flari, that know 
Ton Engl berves ould old Rom: 
To crows your armi beyond the bribes 
Asis d Брі beauty te meivar? your 
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